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PREFACE. 



TH E Author of the cnfuing Pages is not 
confcious of having therein injured or 
offended any Perfon -, and as he is by 
no Means qualified, or reduced, to write for 
Subfiftence, he can fmile at the illiberal Con- 
tempt of Ignorance, and at the fame Time 
kifs the Rod of candid Critioifm. The 
moral Subje£b (however feebly executed) 'tis 
hoped will compenfate for the Levity of the 
others, and as nothing dire&ly immodeft is 
introduced in the light Pieces, he flatters him*- 
felf that they will not be altogether difagree- 
able. They are all the Produce of a few iei- 
fure Hours, the Writer having made Poetry 
(if it maybe called fuch) his fecondary View* 
a 2 his 



PREFACE. 

his Amufement, not his Bufinefs ; he there- 
fore prefumes to hope that every candid Reader 
will confider his Endeavours to pleafe, in 
a favourable Light. 
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POEMS 

O N 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
The Schoolboy.. 

Ofortunati i nimium % Juafi bona nhint. 



"O ACK, Memory t to fcenes of pleafure ptft, 
■*^ To fcenes, e'er childhood ripen'd into ««■ 



Whenfchool-day fports led on the laaghi»g hours, 
And evening finifh'd what the morn began* 

In thofe gay meads how gladfome hare I playM ; 
Thofe meads encircled with meandering dreams* 
Where lavifli Flora fpreads her chequered fweets, 
And Pbabm darts his loftre adding beams. 

A Oft 



ft Poms on Several Occafions* 
m. 

Oft as the pale-ey'd regent of the night 
Held fbfth her lamp, and lighten'd all the greeri, 
Have I exulting frolick'd with my mates, 
And hail'd the brightnefs of the filver fcene. 

IV. 

Yon doping lawns, where (kips the frifky lamb, 
Yon herbag'd vales, and inter-twifled bow'rs, 
. Yon velvet plains, and daify-plaited hills, 
Can fweetly teflify my playful hours. 

V. 

Befide that pebbled fpring I oft have fat, 
And liften'd to each vernal warbler there, 
As oft, well pleas'd, I've puff'd the clay-form'd 

tube 
And vicwM the bubbles mount, and burft in air* 

.VI. 

Can I forget how oft the race I've run, 
While hope of conqueft beat in ev'ry vein ! 
Pomona's prize has crown'd my vaft fuccefs* 
And all have hail'd xnc hero of the plain. 

N**er 



Poems on Several Occtfms. £ 

VII. 

Ne'er triumph'd more a warrior in the field, 
When he had YanquifiYd his high-daring foe, 
Than I, when in my little fights engaged, 
My ftubborn rival fell beneath my blow. 

VIII. 

Then was the day (fo jocund was my life) 
When I could fmile at ev'ry feather'd toy, 
When each vain trifle, that might (hame the maa, 
Delighted, nor difgrac'd the laughing boy. 

IX. 

Where now are all thofe feftive days of eafc? 
Alas! faft bound in time's all-girting roll; 
Yet, as in thought each fport I fondly trace, 
The lov'd idea warms my panting foul. 



When years encreafing fwell the age of Man, 
How plea£ng 9 s then the recolle&ve pow*r \ 
Remembrance of delights enjoyM in youth 
Gives a frelh relifh to the prefent hour. 

A 2 Adieu 
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XI. 

Adieu that happy tranfit ; for no more 
Thofe moments pleafure-wing'd lhall I behold ; 
Reality no more can give them birth 
Tho' airy fancy may the fhade enfold. 

XII. 

Let not proud Man, buoy'd up by Self-conceit, 
Contemn the various frolicks of the child, 
Nor Wifdom, feated on her aged throne, 
Deem youthful fports romantic all, and wild. 

XIII. 

The title bearing ftar, the gartered badge, 
The coat emblazonM, and the flowing gown, 
Is little more than emblematic farce : 
One half of man is childhood over-grown. 

XIV. 

Oft now with curious retro-fpe&ive eye, 
The Healing progrefs of the mind I view, 
I mark, how flow it to perfection tends, 
Guided by pliant education's clue. 

Blcfi'd 
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XV. 

Blefi'd education! all, who feci its fire, 
The genial comfort it imparts, mult own 9 
This great diltin&ion elevates the foul, 
And adds the richeft jewel to a crown. 

XVI. 

Where'er it fpreads, it polilhes the rnde 9 
Extracts the finer from the groCer part, 
The brutal paflions gently charms away, 
And levigates the marble of the heart. 

XVII. 

How by degrees, that fpark of heavenly flame. 
The godlike mind afcends into a blaze I 
Its fury fpent, as gradual it expires, 
Nor leaves one glimpfe of its diminifh'd rays, 

XVIII. 

So moots a flower-bud from day to day, 
Slowly, 'till all expanded it appears, 
Then fade its colours, wither all its leaves, 
And time effaces what the florift rears. 

A3 Vc# 
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XIX. 

Yet e'en amidfl the fchoolboy's happy hours, 
(So fure at pleafure's fide pain takes her (land) 
Oft have I fear '4 Lorenzo' s angry frown, 
And the rod quiv'ring in his nervous hand. 

XX. 

One look from him, if anger fwell'd his eyes, 
My heart has aw'd, my fpirits has deprefs'd ; 
One look from him, if fmiles feren'd his brow, 
Again caU'd forth the funfhine of my breaft. 

XXI. 

But flight is all the terror of the fchool, 
Match'd with the tumult of the buttling world, 
Where inter-mingling paffions rack the foul 
From vice to vice in reftlefs motion hurl'd. 

XXII. 

Here feated in her filver-axled carr, 
Proud fortune ride* with indifcreet command, 
Spurns lowly worth, who courts her to be kind, 
Yet fpreads unask'd her wealth to folly's hand. 

Here 
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XXHL 

Here envy poors her fnakes on merit's bead. 
And low-born pride extends her ample reign. 
Here under friendihip's hypocriric veil, 
L' rks dark deceit with fiatt'ry's (crvilc train. 

XXIV. 

Bear me from thefe, to where contentment dwells* 
There fhall each profpeft harmonize eacl« though:, 
There fnall I moralize in perfed cafe, 
And Nature's Works contemplate as I oughts 

XXV. 

Oh pure content ! defcending from above 
Parent of (miles, with fweets eternal fraught, 
Beam on thy poet's breaft thy kindling blaze, 
Thou guide topeace, and ibnrce of tranquil thought! 

XXVI. 

Adminifter thy balm, or elfe in vain 
The plodding merchant forms his airy fchemes ; 
In vain each head grow* big with embryo thought, 
In vain the nodding Politician dreams. 

A 4 Fair 
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XXVII. 

Fair painting's vivid art, fwcet mufick's powV, 
The gorgeous edifice, the rural cott, 
The fanning gales, that cool the fev'rifh air, 
The tent umbrageous, and the ihelly giot : 

XXVIIL 

The foft delights of pleafure's fairy land, 
And all that rolls from fortune's ample tide, 
Without thy aid remove us from our blifs, 
Without thy prefence vainly footh our pride. 

XXIX. 

Through thee the mind in flights excurfive rove*, 
Confinement's welcome to the willing Have ; 
On rapid pinions fancy mounts the wind, 
And poverty deeps eafy in her cave. 

XXX. 

With thee, O let me dwell, celefHal Maid, 
Or in the vale, or on the mountain's brow, 
There will we two, the envy of the world, 
Die, as we liv'd, in friendfhip's holy vow. 

A N 



A N 

ELEGY 

On the Death of a late Deceas'd 

SCHOOLMASTER, 

NEAR 

Alton in Hampshire. 

Quando ullum invtmcnt parcm f Ho*. 

I. 

OH ALT thou unhonour'd to the duft retun; 
^ Nor wept by one of all thy pupil train ? 
Forbid it, Gratitude /—yet one furvives 
To wail thy lofs, and tune the penfive ftraia. 

n. 

Spite of thy foes (for all have had their foes) 
Who meanly dare this humble verfe to iheer : 
Yet will the Mufe you early taught to fing, 
Drop to thy fame her tributary tear* 

A i Tw»* 
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in. 

»Twas thine in life to bid me comprehend 
The fpeaking page with ufeful knowledge fraught* 
To teach my mind to feel th* enamour'd glow 
Of what a Horace and a Tullj wrote. 

IV. 

'Tis mine, regretted tafk ! to mourn thee dead, 
To fnatch with daring hand the Poet's bays ; 
*Tis mine to pay one vifit to thy grave, 
And lay upon thy tomb this leaf of praife. 



Tho* fome there are, who deem'd thee too fevere, 
Stern ev'n in fmiles, and in chaftifement rough : 
Yet to the gen'rous, emulative youth 
Thy frown alone was difcipline enough. 

VI. 

A Parent always held my firft efteem ; 
('Twas he, who made me life's uncertain heir) 
You, as my Tutor, was the next I lov'd ; 
'Twas yours to rear me with a father's care. 

Farewell, 
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VII. 

Farewell, lamented Shade !— I can no more— 
Accept this little offering to thy fame ; 
And if keen malice dare prophane thy worth, 
The Mufe (hall wipe it from thine injur'd name* 



A 6 THE 
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THE 
LONG VACATION. 

Hei mibi ! 

I. 

MY Lord now quits his venerable feat, 
The Six Clerk on his padlock turns 
the key, 
From bus'nefs hurries to his fnug retreat, 
And leaves Vacation, and the Town to me. 

II. 

Now all is huih'd, afleep the eye of care, 
And Lincoln's Inn a folemn (lillnefs holds, 

Save where the Porter whittles o'er the Square, 
Or Pcmpej barks, or bafket woman (colds. 

in. 

Save that from yonder pump, and dufty Hair, 
The moping (hoe-black, and the laundry maid, 

Complain of fuch, as from the town repair, 
And leave their little quarterage unpaid. 

In 
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IV. 

In thofe dull chambers, where old parchments lie, 
And ufelefs draughts, in many a mould'ring heap, 

Each for parade to catch the client* 5 eye, 
SalkeU and Ventris in Oblivion deep. 



In thefe dead hours, what now remains for me, 
Still to the ftool and to the defk confin'd, 

Debarred from Autumn (hades, and Liberty, 
Whofe lips are foft as my Clews 9 * kind I 

VI. 

Hail, charming maid ! how does thy preface gild 
The brow of Care, and mitigate my pains ! 

With thee, (fuch extafy thy beauties yield) 
Bondage is free, and hugs thy pleating chains. 

VII. 

Ble&'d in thy love, fincerely I defpife 
The quibble warmly urg'd with many a frown, 

Hear each opinion of the learn'd and wife, 
Nor tnvy Cato's wig, nor Tullfj gown* 

Soliloquy 



1 
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Soliloquy on the Approach of Term* 

ADDRESSED 

To the PEN. 

■ Aliena negotia euro* HoK. 

QBE Term appears to rule a paffive world, 
^ And awe the frighted ruftick with its train 
Of Wigs, and Gowns, and Bands. The jemmy 

clerk 
Clofe by his matter's fide (lands powder'd, while 
His client at a diftance cringes. Now, 
Thou dear aflbciate of my bufy hours, 
Whom (fmce Vacation in her fleepy lap 
Lull'd me to indolence, Circaean Queen, 
Who poifons while fhe fmiles) I have difdain'd, 
Welcome to my embraces— Once again 
Thy prefence let me hail.— I greet thee well- 
Now will I lead thee through the maze of law, 
Perplexing, and perplex'd. The knotty point, 
And ev'ry quirk and quibble will I mew : 
And fome times on huge folios (halt thou tread 
With black-brow'd fcftion* hideous. There, 

intent, 

The 
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The puzzling claufe (halt thou tranfcribe, until 

Thy pilot lickens. Strait he (hall revive, 

And fpeed thy flight to equitable ihores. 

There Hi alt thou penetrate each deep recefs, 

Andlaboor'd lab'rinth of a Bill in Cane. 

Daring to face tautology. How thick 

Thy fbeam will run, refpondent to each note 

Of dull interrogation ?— Quickly thence, 

As time may prompt, and active fancy flow, 

Thy font I'll purify, and turn its courfe 

O'er fairy mountains, and poetic vales. 

Say ! hadft thou rather the Demurrer's bap 

Ere& invincible, than waft my fighs 

To my Chora's bofom, and direct 

Her eyes, thofe lamps of beauty, where to mine* 

When Cupid's meflenger, how doft thou fly, 

Swifter almoft than thought ; and as I touch, 

In honour of my love, the SapphicJyre, 

Methinks thy feather dances to the tune. 

But when I bid thee up the heavy hill, 

Where bus'nefs fits* to travel, how thy pace 

Wants quickening ! this, and that way doft thou 

writhe 
Convolv'd, uneafy with the tirefome march. 
Hold up awhile — for fure is the reward 
That waits on labour.— Bear, oh ! bear me then 

Thro* 
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Thro* long fucceeding Covenants, from fenfe 
However dcrious. Spread thy black'ning cload 
OV this fair face of parchment. Hade — Difpatch 
T\« cumbrous lead of things. On quicker, on, 
Assi rid nte cf the bus'nefs of the term. 
T>*t ia reward for all thy fenrice paft 
(TV* £-aotM& fee held a crime) thy plume 
V —\ j^vi m*!l blaron. Safe in Giver cafe 
3V*3e t&ou recline, from vulgar ken remote, 
N\*c ***r Ttdi more the fons of care, 
V*ta* M win reiptft, and be admii'd* 



ODE 
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ODE to HOPE. 

Nil de/peraadm. 

I. 

*"pHOU Blcffing, fent as from abort, 

*** Rich offspring of celeftial Love ; 

Fair Hope ! thy prefence let me hail, 

When grief intrudes, when pains afiail, 

O'er life's rough fea amid the tempers roar 

Pilot my rolling bark, and fet me iafe on fhore. 

II. 

Tis thine, when troubles rack the Heart, 
Thy lenient Balfam to impart. 
This load of Life, oh ! who could bear, 
Did'ft thou not fwage each galling Care ! 
Thy frowns all human Happinefs deftroy, 
Thy (miles dawn Peace upon the Soul, and end- 
lefs Joy. • 

in. 

The Wretch, of ev'ry friend bereft, 
By kindred fcorn'd, by fortune left, 

The 
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The orphan plunged in feas of Care, 
The widow'd wife, and injurM heir, 
Through the dark cloud that intercepts tl 
blaze, 
Perceive thy glimmering light, and own thy chea 
ing rays. 

IV. 

Repentant9 gafping out their breath, 
And itruggling with convulfive death, 
Faintly lift up their dying eyes, 
While nature tells her pangs in fighs ; 
To thee their ardent genuine Willies fend, 
Implore thine healing aid, and in thee find afrien 



Supported by thy kindly hand, 
The Parrio; \* i finking land : 
Anxious to ; : ? falling fca-e, 
Smiles nt \:..-i Jvc, Crenel; great; 
Retorts the ooit of nvj-i^e, truely brave, 
And boldly items the force oiFaBion's rapid wav 

VI. 
The Law's delay, the Lover's pain, 
Oppreffion's whip, Confinement's chain, 

Tl 
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The fcorn of pride, and guilds keen fmart, 
Would foon fubdue the lab'ring heart ; 
Bat thou ftep'fl in the drooping Soul to raife, 
And giv'H a future profpeft of more pleafing days* 

VII. 

Why may not Britain then once more. 
Strike terror to proud Frances more \ 
Hence fell defpair— go fix thy throne 
In Gallic Breafts-— there rage alone : 
Hopt dill in England lives— nor will (he die, 
'Till Gnrg* and Gnrgit race afcend the greeting 



A T A N- 
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A 

Tankard of PORTER 

Ktau eft libendim. Hon. 

THE foaming Cap replete with mad'ning jmo 
Of Gallic Vines, to others tafte I leave ; 
Why (hould I ficken for exotic draughts, 
Since with kind hand domeftic Ceres gives 
Potation more robaih — Replenifh here— 
Boy, take this honeft Tankard — Fill it iigh 
With buxom Porter, fuch as Hercules, 
Was Hercules in being, would imbibe. 
Behold its pyramid of tow'ring froth 
Brown as a nut, and fparkling on the fight, 
Tho' fome prefer it white as Alfiw$ mow 
Or C<r/ia 9 s milky crbs ! Encircled oft 
Amidfc my jovial intimates, to her 
Benignant Goddefs of the Barley-mow, 
Who ever guards, and fwells the fmiling.ear 
Her own libation let me offer up 
With thanks exulting, . till I can no more. 
'Tis this enlivens the Freethinker's brain, 
Great bulwark of the Rebinbood debate ! 

B' 
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ly this he dares his florid argument, 
And poors forth unpremeditated tropei. 
How Hull I fpeak its praife! This zkz-jl brtm 
To the defponding chairman, rigVaa zsrk 
Of (pints warlike, to the foldier i b.-e*± 
kpenetrable Heel, nerve of his nerves, 
And comfort to the tailor in the &orm ! 
*Wd from the lethargy of derpvig rxasgxs 
tjP§rter>t fluid, the mechanic pra^i 
Of ftate-conne&ions, as at n:gc: be i~zi 
With {moke envelop'd over Tr%maJs !#C£. 
Sty! is it he, who pleads for Brut* £>se&», 
This little Monarch in hi* pct-^t <r-y.\ 
Ii'the, whofe ample mind excaHEre rsvea 
To where the Prmffi** Hero kadi L£i try^ 
Againft united forces ! Th;» tie iras 
Who plans an expedition, lay: dvwa nJes 
To fettle politic concern), ar.i cares 
With iage advice to dieutt to a Tares* r 
Grant it : but 'tis the Peru?* manlj jsace 
That animates his organ?, gives his ncgae 
The liberty of fpeech, his holler* trvctgat 
Impregnates quick, and fets his bral^ vz £re- 
Atrich Hortmfiis table the/ thoa'rt UM 
h efhmation cheap, thy charms to me 
Are aot diminifh'd; for, (ccare from ills, 

Iq«af 
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1 quaff thy falutifrous ftream, whilfl he* 
(Sad flave to appetite, that knows no bounds) 
Drinks in each glafs th' inflammatory gout, 
*« And thoufand other ills that flefh is heir to.* 

Can dear-bought Claret boaft of fervices • 
With thine co-equal ? or can Punch itfelf, 
However temper'd, or with Wenmaits rum, 
Or AJbley's brandy, or Batavian 'rack, 
High-priz'd, diffufe hilarity like thine ! 
Abfurd— ^before the nodding Barley-fheaf 
The Gallic vine muft bow, and Gallic Butlers 
To the ftout Britijb Drayman muft give way. 
Now when the evening creeps with gradual ftep* 
And wraps the day within her fable fhroud ; 
Come, Tankard, to my hand, and with thee bring 
The pipe, companion meet. Attended thus 
My nectar will I quaff, and fill the room 
With fmoke voluminous, ulV Morpheus 9 wand 
Slow-breaking thro' the cloud mine eye-lids dofo 
And fix me fnoring in my elbow-chair. 



Ab 



Poem on SeVtral Oceq/ions. 1$ 
A N 

ELEGY 

On the Death of 

ADMIRAL BYNG. 

I. 

FATAL Viciffitude ! 
Was it for this that fortune grac'd thy birth, 
Beftow'd thee titled honour, pomp, and place* 
And pointed out the way that led to worth, 
'To make thy death confpicuoufly bafe I 

II. 

Grant me, juft Heav'ns ! to breathe in defert air* 
And mourn my days in Solitude forlorn, 

Rather than feat me in ambition's chair, 
If I muft live and die my country's fcorn. 

Yet 



? 
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III. 

Vet from the fmalleft to the greateft crimti 
Some little fhare of gentle pity's due. 

Britons ! if 'tis with-held in other climes, 
The poor offender claims the debt from yoi. 

IV. 

*Tis yours to follow radiant'truth, to poife 
The fcales of Juftice with an even hand. 
But then 'tis great, 'tis juft to fympathize— 
" Elfe wherefore breathe ye in a chriftian land." 

V. 

Since he has paid the forfeit of the laws* 
Indulge his friends the tribute of a ugh. 

It will not wrong a fufPring nation's caufe; 
Heav'n loves the drops thatgufh from Pitj 9 s eye. 

VL 

No longer let revenge purfue its blow, 
Nor fcandal fhive his mem'ry to degrade ; 

Let deep oblivion bury all his woe, 
And o'er Jus foibles fpread her friendly flude, 

V. Ohl 
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VII. 

Oh! then (if ye can grant a boon To great) 
Forgive the Mufe, if o'er his mould'ring bier, 

In kind condolence for his hapkfs fate. 
She genVous drops the fympathetic tear. 

vni. 

Bat if emerging forth from time's dark womb 
Truth fhould exculpate his inglorious name; 

Will not each Briton reverence his tomb, 
And future bards immortalize his fame I 

IX. 

Thjr foes muft own, and while they own, admire, 
Byagy thy calm compofure at thine end. 

Too late (thou viftim to thy country's ire) 
Unbias'd reafon ihews herfelf thy friend* 



B THE 
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THE 

CORKS C REW 



T^ A C H vernal flow*r, that to the kiiHng fu 
'*-■' Expands its bofom in the garden's bed, 
Or bends its neck to drink the noify brook. 
That blubbers on, till to a gradual calm 
It fmoothly glides and brawls itfelf afleep, 
Let others pluck ; around Amanda's brow 
The wreath entwine, and hail her Queen of Ma 
Her name and beauty, let the love-ftruck youtli 
Whofe breaft, till then, ne'er felt poetic fire, 
In Magazine inroll, in ftanzas foft 
As is the nymph he wooes. Be mine the choio 
To fing the Corkfcrew, tho' in humble ftrains. 

ComparM to this, all other Screws are mean. 
If nam 'd with this, the little glitt'ring fpoon 
From whicktea-loving maid the liquid fips, 
Confin'd H&afe of China's polifh'd clay, 
Is ufelefs, trivial j and th* exotic box 
For fiiuff dcfign'd, much valu'd by the beau, 

Nc 
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Nor by the belle lefs priz'd, here iooks bat faint, 
Herelofes half its plenitude of charms. 

Whether of filver, or of temperM fteeU 
J grafp thee firm, to my tranfported touch 
Alike thoa'rt welcome ; for by thy land aid 
The cork 9 that blazons in its coat of wax, 
I pierce intrepid, and transfix die foe, 
That rudely bars the paflage to my joys, 
Foil in the centre. Then with nervous arm 
Compleat the gripe, and give th' imprHba'd wine, 
Champagne, or Port, its liberty of air. 

Confcious of thine ineftimable ufe, 
Thee doth each Toper at the fe&ve board, 
Wend of the vintage, cany in his pouch. 
And thee the Cambridge Wits exulting hail, 
And they who breath Oxonium's learned air, 
As load they quaff and fing, and bid good night 
To Homer's mufe, and Tolly's moral page* 

Corinna too muft own thy fervice, when 
The nymph half-drefsM her early vifit pays 
To fla& of Nantz, or cordial Ratafia— 
Yet wou'd ihe'd never feen the fatal Screw ! 

B z Vain 



< 
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Vain wifh ! her bvfy Wits had then contriv'c 
Some other inftrument, or trident fork, 
Or mangling bodkin ; and had thefe too fail 
The maid had fore'd the cork into the ftrean 
Bat here can I forget the jovial buck, 
Whofe thought £r& gave this engine to the w 
Hail to thy memory ! and tho' old Time, 
In his recording tablet, for thy name 
Has left a blank, yet fhall the focial foul 
With mirthful gratitude the gift admire, 
And drink one bumper in the donor's praife, 
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THE 

EMPTY PURSE. 



1. 

X\7 HERE now are all my failing Guineas 
iy gone! 

Dear Guardian, fill this folitary Purfe. 
Since the laft Shilling left me all alone, 
Eacb old Acquaintance Jhuns me with t curfc. 

II. 

Let etch rich Fopling fly where Pleafures call, 
And lift* with Joy to fair Aurelia's talk, 

In vernal ev'nings lead her up the Mall, 
Orprefs her wanton in the Bird-cage- walk: 

HI. 

'or me, no more to Haddocks Til repair $ 
No more with tranfport will I court the Stage; 

Where bovx Grimaldi treads the paffive Air, 
And Rofiius charms the Critics of the Age. 

B * TH 
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IV. 

J'll feek Retirement in fome Garret vile, 
Where Spider's tap'ftry lines the mouldring wall* 

Where hungry Bard was never feen to (mile, 
Save when he heard his Patron's friendly call. 



There circumvented with that Fiend Defpair, 
Shall I become impetuous Paffion's Slave. 

There frantic, damping lhall I tear my hair, 
And then I'll rave : Good Gods I how I will 



rave 



VI. 



Wilt thou, my Guardian, this fad (late deplore, 
In melting mood companionate my Pain ! 

Wilt thou put Money in my Purfe once more, 
And bring my truant Senfes back again ! 



ODE 
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ODE to GRATITUDE. 



1. 

/"* A N Man in plenty thanklefs live, 

^ And take, what Heav'n vouchfafes to give ? 

With unconcern can he behold 

Yon folar Orb of dazling Gold, 
And fee unraov'd, each dying plant and flow'r 
Confefs the/*/ of its vegetative pow'r ? 

II. 

The Izpfes t>f the chequered year 

Can he review, and not revere ? 

And, while with raptur'd eye he views, 

Things form'd, and vary'd to his ufe, 
Can he in lordly riot wafte his days, 
Nor from his heart ejaculate one note ofyraifc? 

III. 

He can— whilft he unlicensed roves, 
Thro' Sin's gay walks, and tempting groves; 
Whilft yet he quaffs from pleafure's bowl 
Spontaneous poifon to his foul, 

B 4 From 
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. From Vice to Vice whilft yet he dares to roan 
And recolle&ive thought is abfent from her hoi 

IV. 

The Spring returns with blooming face, 
The panting Summer runs its race, 
Next, Autumn, richeft of the year, 
And Winter lagging in the rear ; 
Yet tho' thefe Heralds time's fwift ebb procla 
JBpring, Summer, Autumn, Winter, find him ; 
the fame. 

V. 

Come Gratitude, my Soul refine, 
And make thy Poet half divine ; 
Teach me to fing in deathlefs lays, 
My glorious Benefactor's praife ; 
Come fmiling Cherub from thy bleft abode, 
Uplift me on thy Plumes, and bear me to ; 
God. 



op 
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ODE to INSPIRATION. 

r. 

T GW bending from the ftarryfphere, 

^ Goddefs of Infpiration hear! 

Teach (for thou cahft) how I may raise 
M7 langiid voice, and modulate the lyre ; 

How r may found Jehovah's praife, 
Mount into Heav'n, and mingle with the Acred 
Choir. 

II. 

Fair Gratitude alarms my breaft ; 

And who can chide fo foft a Gnefti 

She bids my willing heart expand 
With all that's tender, and with all that 9 ! dear; 

She bids me blefs the pious, hand, 
That with beneficence profufe adorns the year. 

in. 

Who bids yon fount of orient light 
Difpel the darknefs of the night ? 
Klo bids the vernal bloflbms blow, 

Bj Or 
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Or who commands die loving earth to te 

Or who Pomona's treafures grow, 
Benoath the kifs prolific of its bridal bea 

IV. 

Tis /fr— who, terrible in ire, 

Rolls round our heads the fheeting fire 

Who fets the winds in wild commotior 

And bids the tempeft with impatience rai 
Who rouzes up the fluggifh ocean, 

Whilft livid lightnings tremble o'er the 
wave. 



The mountains tumble at his nod, 

And iick'ning nature feels the God. 

The guilty, ftruck with fear and wond< 
Attempt a dull, faint, momentary pray'r, 

When once he grafps the bolted thund* 
And fends it roaring down the precipice < 

VI. 

Yet is his parent bounty great, 
And paffive mercies round him wait : 



I 
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Or elfe long fince a wrathful blow 
Had crufh'd the bans of a finful world ; 

Or man, to fuffer endlefs woe, 
Had in perdition's ever-burning Gulph beat 
hurlU 

vn. 

SorVeign of abundant love, 

Amidft Archangels thron'd above ! 

Through eVry fpace of utmoft earth, 
kprais'd, be reverene'd, be glorify d. 

fit me for my fecond birth, 
And purge me in this tranfitory ftate from pride* 

vnr. 

And thou, to Bards for ever dear, 

Goddefs of Injpiration hear ! 

Whene'er my feeble Mufe afpires 
Of Heav*n, and of Omnipotence to fing, 

warm her with thy genuine fires, 
Her harfh, rough notes refine, and prop he* da* 
ring wing. 

B6 THE 
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Tobacco -Stoppe 

1b temm 9 Warn mm glmruu V 

T Who of late the olelbl Cork-fcrew fung 
""> Orftrove to fing, and in poetic Verfe 
Immortalized the Tankard, now prepare 
Alike to magnify that engine finall, 
T*imcc*-Jhffar .tight, aflbciate fit 
For pipe-enamonr'd Toper. Blefs'd with tl 
Haw carded does he fit, lolling at eaie 
Acrofe the fmnmit of contiguous chair. 
Through die dark alley of the earring tube 
The flavour of the burning Weed he draws, 
And at each puff he teaches ev'ry cloud 
In what doe poize to ride athwart the air, 
Or cnrl its ipiral head. Each little cloud 
In exaltation climbs die paperM plain, 
Or horizontal rwims along the room, 
Obedient to the blaft. Virginian plant, 
To daft confam'd, demands the preflure ligl 
Then with a Phyz of Gravity profound, 
His hand in pocket dives, where thou, perhs 
Wilhspence of Birmingham art (afcly lodged ; 

Tc 
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Toothpicks and keys harfli-rattling on the ear. 
Haply he finds thee. Strait a fudden (mile, 
Caught from internal joy, ferenes his brow, 
Seen thro' the fmoaky (hade. So looks the man 
Wrap'd in diflrefsful thought, Misfortune's fon, 
As thro' the Mall, for want of chop, or fteak, 
He (kunters at Meridian, when perchance 
His roving eye on Splendid Shilling lights. 



Begirt with many a friend, oft-times at eve, 
(Whether with Bacchus, Paynim fabled God, 
The Vine's exhilarating flood I quaff 
With lips impurpled, or defcend to drown 
My care-tir'd thoughts in Portias humble, bath) 
0! let me grafp thy waift, be thou of wood, 
Orlatvigated fteel ; for well 'tis known 
Thy habit is diverfe. In iron clad, 
Sometimes thy feature roughens to the fight ; 
And oft tranfparent art thou feen in glaft 
Portending frangibility. The fon 
Of lab'ring mechanifin here displays 
Exuberance of (kill. The curious knot, 
The motley flourifh winding down thy (ides, 
And freaks of fancy pour upon the view 
Their complicated charms, and as they please, 



Sertrsl Occefiau. 



WHlc with g!ee thy touch I feel 
Iw nana ay iager dreads. No fradur'd pi 
I ask, or JpEmer's aid, wherewith to prefs 
The rifcg aftesdow*. Oh ! blefc my ham 
C&jef when tboa coaf 2 with hollow c 

cowa'd 
With Icnlptsr'd fignet , bearing in thy worn 
The treaiwr'd Cork&rew. Thos a triple ft 
In ana alliance may*!! thou boalL And thi 
Myielf I fcrre, and on occafion due, 
Extend thy sfe to an embaxra&'d fncnd* 



A Pi* 
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A 

Pinch of Snuff. 



\H, Snuff! our falhionable end and aim! 
' Straftmrgh, Rappee, Dutch, Scotch! what- 

e'er thy name ! 
wder coeleftial ! quinteffence divine ! 
■w joys entrance my foul, while thou art mine* 
bo takes! — who takes thee not! Where'er 

I range, 
Qiell thy fweets from Pall-mall to the Change. 
thee affiled, Ladies kill the day, 
d breathe their fcandal freely o'er their tea: 
>r lefs they prize thy virtues when in bed : 
e pinch of thee revives the vapour'd head, 
moves the fpleen, removes the qualmifh fit, 
d gives a brifker turn to female wit, 
miis in the nofe, refrefhes like the breeze, 
>ws in the head, and tickles in the fneeze. 
thout it, Tinfel, what would be thy lot! 
lat— -but toftrut ncgle&ed and forgot. 
tat boots it for thee, to have dipt thy hands 
>dours wafted from Arabian lands ! 

Ah ! 



tm laend Oc'tjlum. 
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ODE to POETRY. 

Sublimi feriam Jtdtra vtrtict. Hon. 

I. 

T ED by the Mufe thy ftarry Mount I climb, 
Which (lands unhurt amidft tha wrecki of 

Time. 
Here ample-handed Flera lays 
A carpet of eternal flow'rs. 
** gay rotation fly the nimble days, 
^nd feftive Mirth leads on the dancing hours* 

IL 

^«t has the lightning blaz'd. around its brow, 
Vnd left unfing'd the Laurel's verdant bough. 

Untouch'd th' immortal Bays remain : 

For Nature fills the lofty fpace. 
The Goddefs here has fix'd her liable reign ; 
Tw facrcd all, and Heav'n prote&s the place. 

From 
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III. 

From hence Imagination cleaves the flues, 
And all Creation burfts upon mine eyes. 

Whatever deeps in Ocean's bed, 

Or floats upon the fluid air, 
Each humble vale, and mountain's lordly head* 
I fee, and bow to him who plac'd 'em there. 

IV. 

Oh Poetry ! who can thy joys proclaim ! 
Who, but thy Bard, perpetuate thy name I 

Ev'n I, the hindmoft in thy train, 

Obfequious to thy diftant nod, 
Dare in thy praife to lifp a feeble (train* 
Yet trcmhle at th' exulting Critick's rod* 

V. 

Thou taught'ft thy Sifter thy creative flail* 

And lo ! each image quickens at her will. 
So potent is her (acred breath, 
The canvas lives at her command ; 

And (hades of Heroes, long confign'd to death* 

Refarge beneath her vivifying hand. 
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VI. 

>r docs each Portrait only feem to live 
neath the pow'r her pencil deigns to give, 
With fuch collective grace 'tis fraught, 
Such warmth the rival colours dart, 
lat each bold figure teems with fancy'd thought, 
id Nature owns the force of mimick Art. 

VII. 

ar lefs does Mufick, ever-charming maid, 
el the propitious advent of thy aid. 
She harmonizes empty found. 
As words, and fentiment infpire, 
fakes Echo's hall reverberate around, 
nd wakes each note that flept within her lyre. 

VIII. 

weet Poetry ! when Bus'nefs fets me free, 
>h ! let me fpend a vacant hour with thee, 

For through thy channel's ample maze 

Fair Harmony devolves its tide ; 
The fniiling Sun (heds inexhaufled rays, 
to thro* Jehovah's land thy holy waters glide # . 

* AUoding to the Poetical Language is the more fublime 
ptrtiof Scripture. 

ODl 
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ODE toCONTEN' 

£ft Ulubrity animus fi te non deficit <tquus. He 

A Ngclic Seraphim ! from heav'n defcend, 
^* And let thy fuppliant kifs thy placid br< 

Thy breaft that never throbs 

With dull, defpondent fighs, 
Or forms a with beyond what virtue promptly 
Or bears invidious of another's wealth j 

Fair Peace, thy fifter-twin 

Attends upon thy fteps ; 
., One content dimple fmiles upon thy cheek, 
-And on thy brow fits Fortitude ferene, 

That overlooks the clouds 

Of complicated woe. 
Thy gracious eye can harmonize De/pair % 
For, taught by thee, the diabolic fiend, 

An infiant convert grows, 

Exalted into Hope. 
To what gay fcenes of richly-chequerM life 
Fortune may lead ; whatever profpe&s wide 

The filver-njiger'd nymph 

May point out to my view ; 

Si 
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Shed, fhed, I pray, thy calm, thy temperM rays, 
Mild as the beam of heav'n on vernal flow'rt 9 

Or elfe my brain may fwim, 

And lordly Reafon nod. 
And oh ! (which health and induftry forbid !) 
If ftern Adverfity (hould knit her brow, 

And, deaf to Pity's call, 

Enchain me in the cell, 
Where baftiful Poverty hangs down her head, 
And weeps in filent want a real tear; 

Be preient to my aid, 

To thee alone I fue, 
Do thou, my good Samaritan, attend, 
And in my wounds infafe thy healing balm ; 

So /hall I thank thy love 

And laugh my pains away. 
On this, my trull I build — for thou art goody 
And meek Humility's thy precious badge ; 

For oft times when thou fhun'ft 

The blazing pomp of Courts, 
Then art thou feen upon the mountain's brow, 
Or gently ftraying o'er the rural vale, 

Or lifting up die latch 

Of the grave Hermit's door. 

PUDDING, 



t 
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PUDDING 

ROTUND, or oval, in whatever fbn 
My jocund eyes thy pleating prefence i 
Hail, bounteous Pudding ! hot, or cold, all 
Whether my blue-eyed Kate, with lilly har 
In fimple neatnefs eminent, whofeTmile 
Is love inefFable, into thy lap 
Infufeth ftore of Eggs and fpicy Sweets, 
Whofe fragrance is inferior to herfelf; 
Or whether Joan in woolly Veftment clad 
Dwelling in Straw-thatcht Cott, with bufy 
Thy compofition kneads, and fills thy Cav< 
With golden Pomes profufe, or leaves thee c 
Of Suet, Butter, and aught elfe devoid 
Tending to flavour, ferv'd in wooden Bow! 
Oh ! welcome thou, mine Appetite's beft C 
Whether the Oven's heat embrowns thy Cr 
With Sugar frofted, crumbling at the toucl 
Or whether thou in ragged Clout enwrap'd 
Haft felt the boiling Temped of the Pot. 
But chiefly come, and deck mine humble C 
With all the rich magnificence of Plumbs 
Array'd moft.gorgeoufly, whilft down thy fi 
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)t melted Butter rolls its golden wive, 

amorous of thy charms. Here might the Sons 

Luxury deprav'd look on with Eyes 

it envy'd, while they gaz'd. Give me butthis, 

f let the bloated Alderman devour 

tie, that boafts diverfity of food, 

1 rareft dainties, ftill more dainty made, 

>eing tortur'd from their native tafte. 

ill not grudge their feaft. Be Pudding mine, 

i I can pafs yon celebrated ft all, 

ere the firm Salmon tempts the greedy eye 

gaping PafTenger, and where the Trout, 

I ruddy Prawn lie fwelling on the fight, 

J or call one longing lingring look behind." 



TO 
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T O 

Mr. O G I L V I Ej 

On reading his fublime Poem, ealTd 

The DAY of JUDGMENT 

S 

Te ioaarwn eder* fr*ma frontium 
Dis mi/cent fuperis. Hot* 

T^ROM hcav'nly manfions, where diviadf 
" bright, 

The folar Fountain pours a flood of light, 
Defcendi the facred Mufe ; once more (he deign* 
Awhile to tread on Earth's unhallow'd plaint* 
In awful blaze her ample Veftments ihine* 
She moves the snoft majefHc of the Nine. 
To thee fhe comes, great Ban/, to thee alone* 
And wafts thee up to Inspiration's throne. 
TrancM with the glories of the bleft abode, 
Here doit thou learn to manifeft thy God. 
To paint the terrors of that future day, 
When from exiftence Time fiiall die away. 

Whefl 
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en the loud Trump, prophetic of their doom, 
1 rooze the flecping Tenants of the Tomb. 
?n long-loft Atoms once again mall meet, 
form the human Syflem more compleat. 
?n Vice (hall {tart, appall'd with guilty fears, 
lips all pale, her face bedew'd with tears, 
lft Virtue triumphs at her fecond birth, 
s'd in that meeknefs, which flie wore on earth, 
would I catch from thee one mental beam* 
try to float on thy poetic ftream. 
lin— for Nature has that boon deny'd, "\ 
igh for me to ftand upon its fide, ?- 

liften to the Mufick of thy tide. J • 

lft you the Scripture's holy truths rehearfe 
X fplendid diction animates the Verfe ! 
izzling Pomp the Deity appears, 
fees thy Poem, but his thunder hears f 
ription here her images difplays, 
warms the Soul with un-remitting rays, 
in ! a moment from the world recede, 
fix your eyes, and tremble as you read, 
t thy breaft can melt at future woe* 
t thy cheek with Folly's blufli can glow, 
. on— and thou (halt foar by Virtue buoy'd* 
ev'ry finful thought mall vanifli into void. 
C OM 
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Oh ! for Come portion of a Mufe, like thin** 
That I might harmonize each languid line. 
That I with honour might infcribe thy name, 
On the broad monument of moral Fame. 
Prefumptuous thought ! thine own exalted lays 
Can beft record thee, beit tranfmit thy praife. 



Ttt 
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The C A X O N. 

OR once I dare to touch the founding harp 
And tune the Caxonh praife; nor let the beau 
th Sunday tunic, and bag-wig elate, 
e fubjeft difapprove ; forcrown'd with this, 
d with a fnow-white fhirt, and milling bleft, 
00 can ilrut, and fip my coffee down, 
id mingle in the Mall without a blufti. 
Tiat ! (hall my fpirits droop, becaufe my Pate 
ith all the pomp that bufhy Hair can boaft 
not furrounded ! fuch as bufy child 
f lordly Phyfick oft prefumes to wear, 
idex of knowledge and of thought profound ! 
or yet, my brain grow fick, becaufe the tye 
f Barrifter loquacious is not thine, 
c't his to triumph in the powdcr'd badge 
f confequence external ; fpoil'd of this, 
h! with what languid fpirits would he plead! 
h fhould he travel to the utmoft verge 
*f Rhet'rick's maze, multiloquent, beyond 
^ modern's daring, or beyond the fteps 
Vthat fam'd Orator, who (hone the fun 
X" eloquence divine, and with its rays 

C z Expanding 
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Expanding wide illom'd the Rom/ut age, 
What plaudit would he draw, if Cut or Scratcl 
Dtbas'd his temples, and his cheek expos 'd? 
Bat tho* the ftately Tye fuch honour beams 
Round (emi-circled Noddle ; tho* the Cue 
Delights the Prigg, nor lefs the filken Bag 
Has pow'r to charm, the Cox on frill I prize. 
For thofe require the wearer's niceft care, 
The fport of eVry wind, and ev'ry drop 
Of piercing rain, and flake of airy (bow 
To fluid cryftals melting ; and when night 
Invites him to repofe, then muft they reft, 
Or pendent on a peg, or foft reclin'd 
Within the concave of incloling Box, 
Elfe all their fine ceconomy is loft. 
Such caution does my Caxon never afk, 
At all times uniform, whether on floor 
Or urinal it lies, or 'gainft the cobweb wall 
It hangs devoid of ftate, or whether Pugg 
In duft-hole drags it for an eafy bed, 
Or chance may throw it carelefs in the ftreet, 
To mingle with the chaos of a dunghill. 
Nor does this ftranger to the comb of tafte 
Demand or oil or powder— need I tell 
How, when I regulate its rumpled form, 
I daft it on a poft with ftroke oblique, 
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Or full direct upon a table's verge ! 

Need I recite the dangers it hath pad, 

How yet it reigns fecure ! or to the world 

Need I proclaim (when drefs-enraptur'd beau^ 

Faihion's Apprentice, Affectation's Child 

In Bag-wigg glory flruts) how droll it looks, 

As laughing ev'ry flutt'ring fop to fcorn. 

Let not the Juftice, whofe idea-pot* 

Encircling curb keep warm, the Caxon fpura ; 

For many a Wit and philofophic Sage 

Beneath its roof darts forth the pointed jeft, 

Or wrapt in fcience meditates the ftars. 

But when in thought profound they place its form 

Tranfverfe, or twirl it flaring o'er their front 

In wide projection, then the laugh it moves ; 

Like as I've feen, with pleafure often feen, 

Droll Howard f, when he fcrews his comic phyz> 

And rolls his eye-balls to the lively fong. 

The Bob mall fade away, the Major's Lock 

Shall drop its Curl, and Scratches lhrink in wear, 

But thou, my Caxon, thou (halt be the fame 

A philosophical name for the head, communicated by th# 
"genious and ever- to-be-remembered Mrs. Midnight. 

t A humourift, who carries a comedy in his countenance : 
**!! known by the Choice Spiritt. 

C 3 Unhurt 



< 
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Unhurt, tho' Sirius whirl his car of fire 

Thro' Summer's faint Domain, and on thy Bard 

!..;.i! Heat intolerable— yet unhurt 

Tho' licrcas rave, and Winter weep the loft 

< f "i-icr.f A utumn, as my temples feel 

"i ; : .; c.^jk.l: tear-; iVlceiuling from hi* eye. 



Of 
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On bearing that the Tragedy of Merope 
was to be afted for the Benefit of 
Mr. Smart. 

T TNH A P P Y Bard ! whofe elevated foul * 
^ From earth took flight and reach'd the 

ftarry pole ; 
Whofe harp cosleftial lies in broken (late ; 
Affe&ing emblem of its mailer's fate ! 
Ah me ! no more, I fear, its tuneful firings, 
Touch'd by his hand, will praife the King •/ 

Kings. 
Oh Smart ! to me, to all, for ever dear, 
Thy friend here drops a fympathetic tear; 
Nor doubts but Britons on that night will mourn 
Thy genius blafted, and thy laurels torn. 



r# 
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To fte AUTHOR of the 

ORPHAN of CHINi 



TC^MERGING from the cloud •£ gloomy nig; 
~* Again true Genius beams its facrcd light, 
Breaks thro' the mill, that long obfcur'd its ra 
And fpreads around the dazzling blaze of day 
By thee it fpeaks— the tender voice I hear— i 
And lo ! the tragic virgia drops a tear ; 
Not fuch, as trickles from the lover's eye, 
But fuch as Virtue weeps, when patriots die. 
With moral inference, and manly thought, 
Thy well-fupported characters are fraught. 
But oh 1 what pangs good Zamti's mind oppr< 
Great in extremes, majeftic in difijeis ! 
Here Nature fues, and ftruggles to be heard; 
There Freedom calls, and claims to be rever'i 
Fain would he quench the flrong paternal fire 
In vain— for Nature will reveal the Sire. 
"Yet flill his country fways his noble heart, 
And Honour bids him fcorn Oppreffion's darl 
Ye firm Vice-gerents of the public laws, 
Bom tQ defend, and plead a nation's caufe, 
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Take the rich legacy he left behind, 
And learn to feel the woes of human kind. 
One fuch with luftre fills Britannia's throne, 
And lives the virtuous emblem of Renown,. 
Pleas'd he furveys the lineal ardour run 
In on-abating fparks from fon to fon. 



Murphy! proceed, and teach the fubjeel age 
To catch the patriot flame from thine and Free- 
dom's page* 



c-j ON 
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o N T H E 

LOTTERY. 



\X7HERE facred Confciencc held her awful 

** Court, 

Now blinded Fortune makes mankind her /port 
By turns fhe changes the deceptive fcene ; 
Now fmiles adorn, now frowns deform her mien* 
Now hills of gold fhe fets in open light ; 
Now clouds appear, and mock the cheated &$&+ 
The fons of merit with her clouds fhe rules, 
And bids her fpreading fun-beams fhine on fooVa 
But vain is all her ever- flu dious care 

To lift up fools that were unknown before ^ 
Their exaltation makes the public flare, 

And all their follies magnify the more. 



TH 
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THE 
MOONLIGHT NIGHT. 



Nox eraty et cash fulgebat Luna fereno, 
Inter minora Sidcra. Hor. 

TJAIL! Emprefs of the ftar-befpangled flty ! 
'*"*■ At thy benign approach night throws afidc 
Her raven-colour'd veft, and from her cave 
Starts forth to vifibility. And now 
With thy bright edging burnifli'd, on the eye 
The tree tops glitter ; hills, and vales, and plains 
Thy fofteit influence feel. The tir'd ox, 
forgetful of the labours of the day, 
Slumbers at eafe beneath thy kindly beam. 
Tho' now the lamp that late illum'd the day 
Ablaze withdraws to light up other worlds, 
1 cannot weep its abfence while this fcene 
Invites to fpeculation more rcfin'd. 
Witnefs this canopy of clufter'd ftars 
* n daezling order fpread, immenfely bright! 
Witnefs yon glit'ring mounts and valley dream* 
Dancing beneath thy filvcr-fhcdding orb. 
Mute arc the choral warblers of the day ; 

C 6 Y* 
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Yet tho* the choral warblers of the day 
No more fymphonious lull Attention's ear, 
And tho' nor Unnet fings, nor laughing finch 
Shrill twittles from the fpray — O fmiling night 
Still, dill thou haft thy charms, while Philomel 
Is thine. Ah ! let me hear th' ecftatic fwelh 
By Echo's voice return'd— So fweet^ the Grain, 
The nymph enamoured doubles ev*ry note*. 
Save ever and anon thy fofteft trill 
In imperfe&ion dies upon her tongue. 
If aught of found the troubled breaft can footh* 
And from its courfe avert the tide of grief, 
*Tis thine, thorn fweet mufician* Tho' thy dirg<e 
Be querulous, yet does it fill the mind 
With folemn muling and celeftial wonder. 
Nor yet I fcorn, O night, thy loving bird 
As on her ivy-flaunting turret perch'd, 
Wooing thy browneft folitude, me hoots 
To fome difcordant — yet again,— -ere mom 
Affright thine eye, and rob me of thy note* 
Oh ! 'tis a pleating melancholy air, 
Which Fancy well may melodize. How oft 
from jarring firings harmonious founds are drawl. 

Turn upwards, eyes ! and fee yon flaming arch I 
pow glows each (acred light ! Yon falling ftar 

Behold 
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Behold— There view the Deity immenfe ; 
'Tis he who mines in all, th' Eternal One, 
Who form'd and rules with awe the wondrous 

whole. 
Here let the Atheift tremble as he looks, 
And blu(h into belief—- But can there live 
A monfter fo abfurd ?— Where art thou, then, 
Confidence— What, afleep ?— Then muft thou 

wake 
In torments wrapt, when Death difturbs thy dream. 
For know (poor crawling worm of little faith) 
Thou canft not die the wretch that thou haft liv'd. 
Here let me gaze, and in the trance of thought 
f forget that I am mortal — But behold 
Alas ! the profpeft lcflens, and each ftar 
From the fair face of fun retires, eclips'd 
^ith luftre more predominant. Farewel 
Sveetnurfe of Virtue, Contemplation fage? 
*°r I muft leave thee now. The bufy day 
My lingring chides* I go, till night's return,. 
To plunge into that fea of fin— a buttling world, 



Written 
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Written after a DEB AUCH. 



A GAIN the fanguinaiy tide is cool, 
■** And rolls in gentle motion thro* my veins j 
Again my thought its free excurfion takes. 
And once more abdicated Reafon reigns. 

II. 

Can the (hort joys refulting from the board. 
Which rude Intemperance delights to fpread, 

Can thefe compenfate for the ills to come. 
The fick weak ftomach, and the aching head ? 

m. 

What was the mirth of the preceding night ?— 
Perhaps amidft the fullnefs of my joys 

I glory'd fliamelefs in the jeft obfeene, 
Or to the wanton fonnet rais'd my voict . 

Perhaps I forg'd the libel on my friend, 
An abfent friend — (O mifery to fay !) 

Yet what a contrail will not Bacchus form f 
Or what is man, when Reafon is away ! 

Ohi 



Poem on Several Occqfions. 63 



Oh ! Temperance, thou fun to Beauty's bud ! 

Parent of Health, and foe to dark Difeafe ! 
Thou cheapeft phyfic to the fickly frame : 

For all may buy thy manna, when they pleaft. 

VI. 

Come, fpotlefs maid, and teaclr me how to think : 
The brain will teem by thy prolific ray : 

By thee fupported, Memory grows ftrong, 
]>1or fears the horror of a flow decay. 

VII. 

Let us with pity view the human bark, 

(Securely mooted upon Contentment's fhore) 

Tofs'd by the waves of a luxurious fea, 
*Till down flie finks, alas ! to rife no more. 



THE 



< 
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THE 

MAN of POVERTY. 



"1T7RAPT in dull folitude and dark defpair, 
* * Thus Pbilo pour'd his forrows to the air. 
■•• Sole Emprefs of my heart, fair Mirth is fled, 
And, fad reverfe ! Pain triumphs in her ftead. 
All tafte for Pleafure now, alas ! is o*er, 
And Nature's heav'nly face can charm no more. 
The modeft Lilly in her Sattin Veft, 
The red-lip'd Rofe, and Pink with fpotted crelL* 
The Polyanthus, prodigal of hue, 
The fmooth Auricula, the Vi'let blue, 
The proud Carnation, vaunting rich array* 
The crimfon Clove, and Tulip, Queen of May; 
Thefe have no colours, no delight for me ; 
For indifcriminate is all I fee. 
Alike the barren twigs, and blooming Trees, 
Alike the Weeds, and flow'ry banks can pleaftw 
The profpecVyieldinghill let others hail, 
And hear with joy the lowings of the vale. 
With mind contemplative let others tread, 
The grafs-green carpet of the Cowflip mead. 

And 
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And view the flately Swan fail down the Tide, 

Lord of the dream, ereft in plumy pride. 

Banifli thefe fcenes — give me the gloomy walk 
}■ Where I may teach dumb Kcho how to talk, 

In penfive (trains refpondent to my own, 
And give me back each fympathetic groan. 
Or to the dark damp cave let me repair, 
Shut from the Sun's fair light and wholfome air. 
There let me draw my faint remains of breath, 
And fink unfeen into the arms of death. 
For what's exiftence to a wretch like me, 
Girt with the chain of rigid Poverty ? 
Ah! what avails it, that the hcav'n-born Muft 
Before me many a pleafmg flowret ftrews ! 
Oh! fly my prefence, dear poetic queen! 
Of fhape immortal, and enticing mien. 
'** vain with fmiles to me you bring the lyre, 
^ty frowns, alas ! will force thee to retire, 
begone — thy filken plumage fpread elfewhere-, 
Ana* tafte the comforts of ferener air. 
On yon bright Pinnacle fee fortune's child 
Jn Wte thee to his arms with afpeft mild. 
***fte, fly to him, and dignify his brow 
™ith the prime honours of thy laurel-bough. 

* is he (hall cherifti thee from day to day, 
Aj*4 teach thy facred- fountain where to play, 

Thro' 
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Tbnrvss&atz rallies mail condsi: aj irtaa 
Aic in£ :iee £iae beceadi die fc£sr ream. 
J:r «, *:is5£7 «reui ! ao =:ore 'di gir'j 
Ti ceri OEC EL2CX fJCSI lie Poet's hsxifi. 
Aim " »i22 bo c c i i:: sr tie self 12 tc Ml:" 
^»"ic iac 5s. pcrp* 5 ?©» ^ac £alk>v\i dew : , 
1*r iZ accrr^r-a— «e=: clad in rarrcr T d vt£, 
Ca psiLfil aoi^ir I becomes the p^blici: ; 
Vjac art :fson, Frlrrtdiliip, bat an airy :"c-t 
A azi$ kbcl talkM c£ nitlj to be fouzi, 
A fa=i go kklc peeakeditated guile, 
FmrTg ^ frowzy coauoeiidiig with a (mil* 
Eacabts — duo* reader fieecy deed I fee 
A 33C3& JiiLue ia sraaqaii Majefty. 
"Taa brsga^-erod Zatpv , rao£ zthereal maid 
Lcn^ ian« I ncatd ddee immortal aid. 
G->5.5ss, i rijr l flwVm t 23 meridian day, 
Dgscra-JS, aa£ casr me «idi tiy con&aat ra; 
Defend, I pray, aad from ay bofom tear 
Tie &arp heart-piercii:g arrow of defpair. 
?>-■? cc ac r. T cj dose— v: :*e :": rt 3 my tesrf I'll 
£sd C2Z Afiictksfs hreac *klcat a%h." 
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EDITATIONS 

O N A 

eet of Writing-paper. 



> yet a blank unfully'd. doft thou lie. 

Not fairer looks the face of fnow-crown'd 

mount, 
>ufewife's linen, on the rural hedge 
indent, bleaching in the fun, feen chief 
a fummer skies invite. Alas ! who knows 
fate's incertainty ? What eye can pierce 
cloudy veil that interceps thy doom ? 
ips with orders mercantile replete 
flu&uating voy'ge thou may'ft extend 
nt'rous, on the wave's proud fummit fail, 
reach the fartheft Ind. Or to the hand 
idowrich, or blufhing virgin, bear. 
? s foft commifiion. Raptur'd at the fight 
links to thine (he joins her eager lips, 
t as twin rofe-buds in Aurora's dew 
jftially embalm'd, and ftores thee fafe 
ixt her pleafure-fweiling lulls of joy i 

Wi* 
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With (roiling Nature's azure pencil ftreak'd. 
Ah ! coold 1 thus, like thee, my head recline 
In am'rons languifhmcnt, and taile entrancM 
The circumambient blifs ! How would I kifs, 
And revel on the ftrawb'ry centre ! Happy thougW 
By all the pow'r of ardent love, I glow, 
With fierce defire I glow— Keep down, my haft' 
Nor let thy mafler wander from his theme* 
Perchance the fage in praeterperfeffc lore 
Deep read, the rites of nations may deduce 1 
Link'd in the chain of Time, and on thy leaf 
Historic truth inferibe. Or, woe to thought* 
Thy lilly-looking face may be impre&'d 
With letters dark, and words of found uncoil*^ 
Yclep'd a Sheriff's warrant. Arm'd with this. 
The Bailiff fallies forth with branch of oak 
Tremendous, and behind him cringing clofc 
Catchpole with tiger eye, and ghaftly front 
With many a fear indented, horrid pair I 
By wretch infblvent hated. Or perhaps 
A kinder fate awaits thee, doom'd to bear 
The gentle preflure of Melinda's finger, 
As to thy page the fecrets of her foul 
Th* ecftatic nymph imparts, or fends thee fbrtl^ 
In billet-doux chffe&ed round the town. 
But oh! prophetic thought ! conjecture fed i 

Methiai^ 
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Methinks I fee thee underneath the hand 
Of daring Bard. Full fraught with poetry, 
Or fomethkig Similar, he deems thee choice, 
Rt food for Lloyd's, or monthly Magazine. 
- And tho' true merit dwell in thy contents, 
toll oft it meets with treatment bafe, pafs'd o'er 
fy Printer injudicious, and confign'd 
To ufe obfcene, unworthy; which, if nam'd, 
Would call a blufh into the Mufe's cheek, 
And flood the Poet's eye with angry tears. 
Or, if this accident thou fhould'ft furvive, 
Ittfgrace attends thee ftill, obfcure on (helf, 
On fhelf of duft reclining, 'midft a heap 
Of literary rubbilh, 'till a flave 
Of money-loving foul to Paftry-cook, 
Or petty Chandler fell thee. Thence in tarts 
^T\> dirty hand of School-boy may'ft thou come, 
Or fweat in greafe of candle, or enwrap 
Salt butter's quartern. Then when fluttifh nymph 
*frs Ihew'd thee ev'ry corner of her garret, 
^nd with her hands oft dabb'd thee, chang'd 

thy hue 
To dye abhorr d, and fqualid as her own, 
"he leaves thee hiffing in a fmall-cbal grate 
* ill all thy fheet evaporate in flame. 
»Ut to purfue thee failing down the tide 

Of 



i 
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Of myftic Chance, my little bark defpairs. 

Here then I moor, and give thee to the (port ) 

Of winds, whilft I in perilous attempts 

Lefs daring, court the fafety of tht ihore. 



PRO- 
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P ROLOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. Smith, 
At the Theatre Royal in Cbvcnt-Garcen, 

'or the Benefit of a Widow Gentlewoman zrA 
her Children who fuffered great Lotics at Sea. 



TO teach the eye with tender ftream? to 5ott, 
The heart to fympathize with otheri wo«, 
To bid the kindly hand extend relief, 
And wipe the tear from off the face of grief; 
For this divine Benevolence wa* giv'n, 
The prize of Britons, and the type of heav'n, 
'Tis this preferves, whom Pride difdaic^ to (ave, 
And keeps defponding Famine from the grave* 
How glorious will hiftoric annals mine, 
When future ages read at ev'ry line, 
How with applauding fmiles Britannia Rood, 
And faw her children pant for pub'.ic good, 

Saw them erect large manfions for the Poor, 

And bid fair freedom ope the friendly door ? 

Nor does celeftial Charity (lop there ; 

But private woes alike engage her care. 



This 



* ; r:rz: : r Several Occqfions, 

— :- r:i* "-- fT«":-t cr;2& will atteft ; 
r - ■:•* ;:*:"i.c-r< ever warm'd her breafh 
7"j-"- VL£ L *-----• wher. Fortune feem'd to ihei 

" ; .: *. i rir.i her j'.eiur.g* on her head. 

':. — ": 2 • * :: L: : i t c : things below !— 

."■»• : • »• i " r. * — : -.: dsl'd her overthrow. 

...- * :. :. ..:.- :*.::r.i.— Oh.» iieart-diftrac&i 

i^. ;. . ;; ":£-£:? realms, of endlefs Night 
- •. l '-' :»r::"*r: :>.e could wiili to have 
. - : -; vs.- ".-.".;i ir. the yawning wave. 
; - .. — . "2* Bounty chafes her defpair, 
. •- :.\ *?.d mitigates her care. 
; :i:::"? trickles from her eye, 
....■••» x:j with fatisfaction's figh. 
* • - "r "V- r * ts > now collefted home, 
... - . - 2-' -irr.iinent yet to come. 
-^ . • % * :: hippinefs fhe has in view, 
--„ - .-•- rrofpedt lhe imputes to you. 
. — . w -...^ has enabled her to live ; 
— - v %*:: -ine thaaks— 'tis all the Poor « 
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ODE to FRIENDSHIP. 



j. 

-/^OME, Friend/hip, come— -expand thy wing 

And fan pale-vifag'd Grief away ; 
'erch on my wounded breaft, fit hearing there, 
~\ And let me tafte th' alternative of Joy. 

II. 

Chear'd by thy look, Misfortune finiles, 
And dark Defpair recurs to Hope, 
felated Sorrow checks the rifmg tear, 
And Pleasure's radius brightens in her eye. 

in. 

Come, Nymph, with meeknefs on thy brow t 
With open heart, with ample palm, 

And with thee bring Advice, of fobcr mien, 

Fair Truth, and lib'ral Generofity. 

IV. 

But oh ! admit not in thy train 

That fiend, who dares ufurp thy name, 

D HypocrUV 



ppociifr 
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Hypocrify— who mimicks well thy ftep, 
Bat wants thy foul-felt pow'r of Sympathy. 



Perifh the wretch, whole bufy thought 

Premeditates unmanly fraud ! 
Tho* Nature's plaftic hand had form'd us twin 
Pd flab the lurking ferpcnt in his heart. 

VL 

Yet— let me quit the rafh defign 
And leave him to Reflection's ire. 
Go ! bafe aflaffin of thy neighbour's peace, 
Go! feel the pangs that confcious Guilt inflifl 

vn. 

But come, thou ftar of human kind, 
Well-temperM Honefty, appear! 
And I will clafp thy fuhftance in my arms, 

For thou to Friendship ever art allied. 

>■» 

VIII. 

Tho' Education, learned nurfe, 
Ne'er tutor'd thy unpupil'd youth, 
Rude as thou art— yet welcome to my fbul % 
Whilft book-taught villains tremble at my /row 

Wii 
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IX. 

With thee, O Friendship, let me live, 
For focial virtues round thee wait, 
line is the tear, that damps Companion's cheek, 
d thine the pathos for another's woe. 

X. 

Thine is the hand, that pours the dole 

Into the lap of Poverty, 
line is the heart that prompts thee to relieve, 
id thine the tongue that whifpers peace to pain. 

XL 

Beneath thy hofpitable roof 

In jocund converfe let me fit, 
ach low idea (hall thy voice refine, ^ 

ad what was abjelt lift into fublime. 

XII. 

Do thou but let me feel the breeze 
That's wafted from thy facred tongue, 
nd I (hall rife from Mifery's profound, 
l o reign in regions of true Happinefi, 

Dz TO 
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T O 

INDEPENDENCE. 

Quando ego te a/piciam ? 
• 
/""OME, buxom Nymph ! of ever-fmiling mien; 
Whofe voice is freedom, lib'ral as the breeze 
When Zephyr fighs along the vernal plains. 
Come, take me by the hand, and up the deep 
Of yonder mount conduit me. Shew me there, 
Far as the eye can reach, the wondrous fcenes 
Of Nature's wide domain. Defcending thence 
Upon the valley's bofom let us lean 
With rapture inexpreffible. For Aire 
The valley has its charms. Such, fuch to me 
They feem'd but yefterday. 'Twas then I heard 
The low of oxen, and the bleat of lambs 
In intermingled melody, with fong 
Of birds united, and the chide of dreams. 
Or if my fancy prompts me to refide 
Amidft the city's noife, be thou my guide* 
Together let us mix amongft the crowd, 
Remark the buttling multitude; and view 

The 
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•The bu/y fbns of Gain. Upon their brow 
In traces vifible fits rugged Care, 
Knitting the frown of Av 'rice. All ftrive 
Thy liberty to purchafe : Yet when bought, 
The fordid luft of lucre (till remains, 
Nor can the wretches e'er enjoy thy charms. 
How long mull I invoke thee, bafhful Maid ! 
Still, ftill from me thou doft avert thy face, 
And ah ! methinks you (mile to fee me wear 
The chain of Servitude. Unhappy lot ! 
Yet mould I not repine, did golden joys 
Reward my toil equivalent. But oft 
Diftrefsful Induftry unnotie'd weeps, 
Nor reaps the fruit it earns, whilft Indolence 
To tune of flutes, and all the minftrelfy 
Of laughing Mirth fits circumfus'd with Joy. 
O come, and I will burft the hoftile bar 
That now confines my foul, and ev'ry fpark 
Of kindling fancy ftifles. Let me dray 
Oft times at eve, when Vefper beams his flame 
Pale o'er the twilight lawn. Then will I woo 
Celeftial thought, while folemn Solitude 
Approaches gradual in her mantle brown 
Unheard and unattended. Then when Sol 
The blufhing Eaft illumes, and wakes to mirth 
Each feather'd chorifter, and in the lap 

D 3 Of 
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Of Nature poors his vegetative warmth, 
The morning breeze let me inhale. How fw 
Her early breath I Yet, oh ! how Tweeter ftil 
When my Cleora's by ! Smile, heav'nly Maic 
As when I few thee firft. On me alone 
Shod looks companionate, and I will bear 
Misfortune's bitter frowns, nor murmur augl 
Save ever and anon a yearning figh 
Will waft my foul to thee and Independent 



TI 
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THE 

LIBERTINE reclaimed. 

Raro antectdentem faleftum 

Deferuit pede poena claudo. Ho R . 

JLJf A N ! what avails thy pomp, thy fceptred 
iV1 Hate, 

The blaze of Tides to proclaim thee great ! 
What boots it that thy Mind is richly fraught 
With large ideas and capacious thought f 
That Learning leads thee through the wafte of 

Time, 
That Fortune hails thee from each foreign clime ? 
Will thefe alone, vain Worm ! felf-pois'd, beftow 
Eternal filifs above, or Peace below f 
Springs lading Happinefs from thefe alone ?— 
How wretched then mull be the toiling Clown ? 
To what Afylum muil the Orphan By ? 
Where muft th* illit'rate Mortal turn his eye ? 
Know then thefe rife or fink in eftimate, 
As. they direct thee to the realms of Fate. 

Born to attract the glance of Female eyes, 
With Learning able to inftruct the wife, 

D 4 Eugenio 
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Eugenio ftept into the World with Pride, 
But ftept, unhappy Youth ! without a guide. 
As yet Experience had not beam'd a ray, 
To chear his Hopes, and light him on his way* 
For this found Reafon,^ never erring Maid, 
Thus offer'd like a Friend, her kindly aid. 
" My Son, take heed, and liften to my voice*. 
" In thy purfuits let me direct thy choice. 
" 'Tis giv'n thee now o'er Pleafure's plains to ru. : 
" To catch at Fame, to gaze at Beauty's Sun, 
** To leave with haity fteps dull Folly's road, 
•* And u-ead th* furer path that leads to good. 
" Thy will is free whatever courfe to fteer, 
•'But firfr be wife, and my Monition hear. 



- <f High on a Mount which to the Stars afpires, 
•' In Air wide-glitt'ring with caeleftial fires, 
"Virtue, fweet Goddefs, fits upon "the Throne* 
" And gives her Sons a never-fading Crown. 
*« Around her Myriads of Angels itand, 
" Await her nod, and fly at her command. 
" Steep the afcent ; Thorns intercept the way, 
* * And Wring Clouds deform the face of Day. 
•' Some few flight traces of a path appear, 
u The drooping Pilgrim's fortitude to chear. 

"Bit 
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it when the fummit of the Mount he gains, 
le bold Adventurer forgets his pains, 
len dazling fcenes of boundlefs glory rife, 
id Sun-bright profpeds glitter on his eyes. 
; views at once interminable plains, 
here joys increafe, and real pleafure reigns* 
anfions of blifs, and green Elyfian bowr's,. 
here facred Spirits pafs extatic hours. 

Quite other views give Vice, that Hell-bora 

fiend, 
chanting walks, but fatal in their end. 
r in a Cave, from Virtue's Hill away, 
e holds her Court, and rules with ample fway* , 
fore her gates are captivating bow'rs, 
ticing meads, and gayly-tin&ur'd flow'rs. 
ith witching afpecl, and inviting mien, 
Le fair-form'd Fury leads the Sinner in ; 
len fwift anoints his falfe-difcerning Eyes* 
lat done, he fees ftrange Objects of Surprize* 
len dark-vejPd Clouds, and fteepy Rocks 

appear, 
id howling Daemons terrify his Ear. 
> charm-fraught Scenes arife to pleafe his 

Sight, 
) Star to gild the raven Face of Night, 

D 5 " 'Midft 
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" *Mid& endlefs Horrors fated to remain, 
" He weeps, and ftruggles with inceflant Pain 



u Come then, my Son, with me your eflFc 

bend» 
" With fteps undaunted Virtue's Mount afcef* 
49 Defcrve her bleflings, and her nod obey. 
* € Dare to be good, behold ! I point the way. 
** Then lhall the winds for thee their fragra- 

breathe, 
«« And failing Saints, eternal Chaplets wreathe 
•« Bright Immortality, through all thy ways, 
** Shall light thee with her cometary blaze, 
" Angels fliall fhield thee with their heav*; 

guard, 
•* And Eden Dreams thy (lumbers fhall reward 
All this Eugenio heard— then pausM awhile- 
When Pleafure met him with a tempting fmft 
Full in his view the Sorc'refs took her ftand, 
Circled with all her dower-crowned band. 
A rofy wreath her am'rous brow entwin'd, 
That fhed perfume on the fainting wind. 
A wifliful languor floated in her eye, 
Her bofom heav'd with many an ardent figh. 
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he Harlot courted him with afpeft fair, 
*th dimpling fmiles, and elevated air : 
^d Wealth, heid Honours in her ample hand, 
**d rais'd up Mufic with her magic wand. 
'he Syren's felf too join'd the warbled fong, 
otes,more than mortal, dwelt upon her tongue* 
oung Cupid, lodg'd on Cytherea's plains, 
•ew from his Mother's breaft to hear the (bains* 
*e ceas'd, and faw her honey-dropping dart, 
eep rivetted in his tranfported heart, 
nd now me bad him follow and receive 
hofe Joys which me alone had pow*r to give* 
he Youth prepaid her Mandate to obey, 
*t intervening Reafon banM his way. 
hen fierce Commotions boil'd within his breaft, 
^vv fwell'd with Hope, and now with Doubt 

opprefs'd. 
**ig was the Conflict Here ftern Reafon flood 
d pointed to the path that led to good, 
^re Pleafure leer'd— 'till raging appetite ' 
*iA'& him at once far out of Reafon's fight.. 
*s, Eugtmo ! loft to fenfe of ihame 
o* Nature ftamp'd thee Man, unworthy of the 

name. 
r this, inglorious Youth ! didft thpu explore 
late Philosophy's ejilightning lore \ 

P6 Fw 
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For this inveftigate Platonic rules, 
And follow Science thro* her learned Schools t 
^Vhere now^are vanifiVd all thofe flatt'ring rays. 
Of Hope, fair-dawning on thine early days ? 
Bafe Proftitute, from Reafon thus to fwervc, 
Go ! feel the torments you fo well deferve. 
Lo ! where the Wretch in fancied Triumph rotr 
• Thro' baneful Pleasure's aromatic groves. 
Where, tho* each bum difplays a fmiling greea - 
The thorn up-rears its fharpen'd point within. 
Now fee him iport on Venus' wanton plain, 
Revel with Bacchus, and his frantic train. 
His ear, alas ! is deaf to Reafon's Voice, 
Unmanly Luxuries attrad his Choice. 
In fearch of joys he roams from Morn to Night: j 
Till Guilt's keen adder flops his daring flight. , 
Then comes the fierce infinity of Smart, 
And ftrong Convulfions tear his laboring heart. 
In vain to him the Sun expands its ray, 
And with its lamp illuminates the day. 
In vain for him the Clauds diftil their fhow'rs, 
And add frefh geauties to the vernal flow'rs. 
^Ia vain to him fweet Philomela fings, 
In vain the twittling Goldfinch waves his wings* 
The Mufic of the groves yields no delight, 
Nor can one Profpeft pleafe his loathing fight. 
- - Look! 
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3k! how the tears, big-borfHng, flow amain* 
d broken fobs confefs internal pain, 
tere's now that lively fparkle in his eyes ! 
at tongue which charm'd the Fair, which 

charm'd the Wife ! 
.ere is that luftre which adorn'd his face, 
i lent each lineament a fweeter grace ! 
s, extinct ! now view him on his Bed, 
ef galls his heart, and Sicknefs racks his head, 
o' all his frame the thirfty Fever reigns 
h tyrant force, and drinks his burning veins* 
v iharp reflection penetrates his brain, 
chides him there for deeming Reafon vain* 
look repentant, and the eye overflown, 
cit pitying Virtue from her throne. 
:omes, and purges his corrupted eyes, 
1 joyous re-afcends her native fkies. 
:ftore my health, he cries, ye heav'nly Pow'ra t 
) you Til dedicate my future hours. 
3 more (hall vain defires miflead my Soul, 
> more I'll tafte of Pleafure's pois'nous bowl." 
r'n hears his pray'r— and each fucceflive day 
;els new fpirits animate his clay, 
ow looks back and blames his conduct pad, 
acts, as if each moment were his laft. 

But 



< 
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Bat hark ! once more what pleating founds I he ^vf 

How lovely does Eugenie charm mine ear ! 

•' Begone polluting Vice— down, down to hell——* 

* 4 There— there in penal flames for ever dwelL 

•* A long adieu to Bacchanalian joys, 

" Toempty Mirth, low Jefts, and Midnight Noi/fe* 

• c Ye wild aflbciates in my Vice reform, 

•' Beware of heavy Guilt's impending ftornu 

"-There was a time, when firft in Folly's race 

" (See, while I fpeak" the blufli upon my iacej 

" Eugtuio flood. None fooner won the bays, 

•• None more obtain'd the Crowd's ignoble pra£/^* 

*• But oh ! thofe evil moments are no more, 

" Virtue has now unlock'd.feer facred ftore. 

" Hence one unbounded ftream of Bleffing {pring*^-^ 

** And gives Repofe beyond the reach of Kings. *^ 

Happy Reverfe ! oh blifs-prefaging fxgn ! 

This, Vihtui, is thy Work. The praife be thine* 



THE 
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THE 

POU TING-CLUB*. 

Conamur tenuis grandia, Hofc*. 

OW o'er the Day in fable Cin&ure clad, 
Night roll? her awful, Clouds : Her nrifty 
Veil * 

gs blackening 'fore the Eye, whofe vifualOrb 
ain attempts to penetrate the Gloom 
dens'd, fave where the Cotton 'mers'd in Oil 
hin fome glaffy Concave yields its Flame 
nkling ; and fave where in fome fervile hand 
nd a rattling Coach, the taedal Stick 
1 waving, glimmers on the Face of Things, 
from the Bus'nefs of a buttling World, 
> Interval indulging, to the Club 
Spouters I repair, where mortal Forma 
ic high upon the Feathers of Conceit, 
into Air, whilft puffing Blafts of Wind 

This Piece was gpt out of the Author's Hands, and 
Ihed clandeftinely in 1758, without his Confent, in. a 
wed Name, with Notes and perfcaal Refle&ans. 

Burfting 
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Bttrfting from loofely-flying Fancy's Cave, 
Blow them to Regions where Theatra reigns. 
Here o'er the Summit of a Chair I loll ; 
My circumfpe&ive Eyes explore the Room. 
The Room prefents a Groupe of Objects rare. 
Features diilind and various, while upon 
The Tables oval the refplendent Cups 
Their pure Contents and frothy Surface boaft 
Invigorant : Virginia's Plant matur'd 
Lies in the Centre : With the Clay-form'd Tubes 
Each Member graces his extended Hand. 

Above the reft, with lordly Looks ereft. 
Deputed fits the Regent of the Night 
hi Elbow Chair pre-eminent. His Arm 
The Silence-knocking Hammer weilds. Before 
His optic Balls are plac'd two mining Orbs, 
Betwixt whofe Pewter Confines, interfpers'd 
"With glitt'ring Pieces of argental Coin, 
Lie, wide fp read, Half-pence, jingling at theTouch. 
There great he fits with Glee magnificent, 
The ftrong Potation quaffing. On the Slate 
The num'rous Pots he marks with Afpeft keen* 
So, with fuperior Power invefted, fits 
A Conftable elate in Dome rotund 
Imbibing Porter folid. With an Air 

Self- 
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onfident, he fcrawls the Captives Names, 
•e taken by the Guardians of the Night, 
sts them not efcape 'till Bribe is paid. 



v moves around with Circulation quick 
"ankard lefs'ning ; foon again receives 
5 Completion : Like the changing Tide, 
s and flows alternate. Curling Spires 
iing, paint the paper'd Canopy 
nous : The Wafture dims the Sight, 
hro' the fmoaky Veil the Candles bum 
. But lo ! — a~Rofcian ftands ereft ! 
rophontos. Him long time I mark'd, 
[editation hover o'er his Brow, 
11 his Faculties abforb'd in Thought, 
ids his Head addreflive to the Board, 
hus harangues ; " Why fit we here thus 

4< mute, 
fruftrate all the Purpofe of our Meeting ? 
ady has the hoarfe-lung'd Watchman 

" bawPd 
Ten o'Clock." Thus faying, forth he 

ftalks 
Steps theatric* Now, the Signal giv'n, 
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All bend their Eyes on him. No longer now 
Paufes the Youth, but ftorms in wild Macbeth* 



Lo, now apparent on his horrid Front, 
Sits grim Diftortion. Ev'ry Feature's loft, 
Screw*d horrible, un-humaniz'd. On ftage 
Of Quack Itinerant I thus have feen 
An Andrew wring the Mufcles of his Face, 
Deforming Nature, and extort the Grin 
And Wonder of the many-headed Crowd. 

He (poke; when ftrait a loud applauding 

Noife 
Enfues, the Clap of Hands and Thump of Feet 
Commingling, Knuckles on the Table's Verge 
With Fury beating, and the Thwack of Sticks 
Jun&ive confirm the Rattle of Applaufe. 
Tremble the Pewter Vafes, and within 
The Fluid fluctuates : The furging Pipes 
Roll from their Beds of Tin : The Wooden 

Plain 
Is ftrew'd on all Sides with the clatt'ring Ruin.' 

Lo ! now another of theatric Mould, 
Rifcs in clouded Majefty, yclep*d 

Rantwell. 
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well. Forth iflue from his learning Mouth, 

mger 'prifonM there, huge Alps of Smoke 

ig upon the Bofom of the Air. 

had his cruel inaufpicious Fate 

i*d to oil, to drefs the flowing Curly 

ivith nice Hand to weave the yielding Hair % 

ach revolving, rifing, fetting Sun, 

d this Hero looking on his Trade 

Eyes indignant. His exalted Soul 

:h'd 'yond the Limits of his narrow Sphere. 

*ht with extended Notions of the Stage, 

obly-daring Mind, the Drama's Laws 

jntertain'd, yet through the Texture ftreng 

bound his Intellects, Senfe could not pierce, 

bated on the Surface of his Brain. 



le lofty Tonfor now afTumes the Port 
yrant Richard, and with awkward Strut 
Is majcftic Air. So have I feen 
vial Country Fairs, and merry Wakes, 
r begin the Dance, but wanting Skill, 
y himfelf unequal to the Taflc. 
graceful Periods fo oft admirM, 
le-infpired Shakefpear 1 on his Tongue, 
rfeft die away. His labour'd Speech 

Sounds 



c : P:mj r? Srrr--? Cccafens. 

STurr-i; rrr'.il like ::« 23sr£2T-croakixig Race, 
V:':.: .;: 2±s :z r: jz=x rcllacid Stream. 



>ri.-:r :.ii !i* - - : V ^- *si~z flutes his Ear, 
7 :* r_: - . i N rii. -7»rc *j* i^irr Floor 

> - • • ■■ i .. -.1 Ti' ' . ^ r ; A~ i * * 5 "iivcr £l$* 

"■"".-• 1 - . ^ i : izi :;:;: - ? r.ini HIbemia's Son, 

Tr .-::.i *i_-. C-iLIi cf r^'Jy. No - * - the Cork 
L:r"*£*f :Vlf: irr> the Circle's Blaze, 
L ^zrlf .*£, ir.i inarks th* aspiring Youth 
Wxh W -Lkjr? bold. Ferocky now darts 
Froct ehber It- her bread unmeaning Stare* 
Li 3j\li;: i? raT?s, and louring, bids 
Dciazce : ';. :- i -i± NiriLt's ample PowV 
K t nz.n * Lire ra:?. H: ; roaring V oice 
Cill> Z :l.o rr^rji r^ipo^ic^r. Oa the Mart 
C:~ .-: hy 3\l'lz-:^ this hire I heard 
A hirj: Lsng-crcckizgNoif;, nor yet to this 
Di£railar.— He eaded ; bat the Tribe 
Witi-held tire graTp'd-a: Bciaers of Applaufe. 
Then down he fat wiili woeful Afpect dull, 
Bjt iinrit cmer^ir.g from a Sea of Thought, 
He ih allow'd haiy the (alubrioas Stream 
And re-iathronUhis abdicated Soul. 

Creai 
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Great Stentor next his Meteor lays down 
igniferous. Him had his Parents fent 
m To London, (Seat of Bus'nefs) there the Laws 
■Of Albion's State to learn and exercife. 
I^or him, a well-experienc'd Don was found 
t Whofe quick-turn'd Eyes forefaw each Quibble 

quaint 
And Quirk evafive, and whofe fupple Heart, 
idkc to the Twig that bends to every Blaft, 
Or Virgin Wax, that yields to any Form, 
Vas flexible to Fraud. Within his Soul 
Diflimulation dwelt, and dark Deceit. 
rhere too Chicane, in honeft Ouife array* d, 
lad (own its Seeds, and poifon'd every Grain, 
Vhich warm'd by potent Truth's congenial Sun, 
Vith Virtue's plenteous Harveft might have 

teem'd. 
at fraitlefs was this Spouter's Parents Care 
rhough fedulous : For fcarce two Years had 

roll'd, 
ince proud Augufta firfl had blefs'd his Eyes, 
*cr the warm Youth in thefe Expreffions broke, 



«« Was it for this, * that o'er the Claflic Sea 

I JfciTdj and landed on Poetic Shores? 

«• Have 
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" Have I for this flown round th' Ac 

Mount, 
•« With Plumes immortal, and fo often playM 
•• With fpotlefs Mufes in Pierian Meads? 
•• Am I, ye Gods ! eternally to fcribe 
•* Inglorious ? — No : Some Power uplifts if 

Soul, 
" Buoyant above the common Herd of EaruYf 
u Dull Reptiles. Hence ye wrong-adjd^" 

Reports ! 
•' Ye dry Collections, hence !— *I leave ye all 
« - To thofc grave, folid-looking Fools, whofeEan 
«• Tautology beft charms. Oh, Shakefpear! coa* 
" With all thy Pupils! Fire my glowing BreA 
" Expand my Genius, and enlarge my Soul !" 



Kindled that Inftant at the raptur'd Thought 
His Intellects, high tow'ring, flew to Realms 
Dramatic: There, the Storehoufe of his Brain 
He fill'd redundant. Here he tries his Skill 
Theatric, e'er upon the graceful Stage 
With Steps adventurous he dares to tread. 
Thus Children dabble in the fhallow Stream, 
Playful, 'till Fear forefakes their little Souls ; 
Then bold, they rufh into the middle Thames 

V 
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dfier now he breathes his ardent Love, 
i Sighs of mimic Fondnefs. Now his Breait 
ves with the Weight of Jealoufy and Rage 
)lexing ; all Othello wars within 
various-tortnlrM Heart* Oh, how his Voice 
s and fells, as Oyfterella's foft 
. ftrong, when ev'ry Street and curving Lade 
icent, echo the' teftaceous Cry ! 
(pouted— and receiv'd his Share of Praife. 



iflated with the Swellings of Conceit, 
I newly fluihM with bold afpiring Hopes 
Excellence, uprifes Leatheronzo 
M. In repairing worn-out Calcuments 
le was his equal : No one better knew 
! pointed Awl to handle, yet his Soul, 
noble Soul with Rage Dramatic glow'd. 
I (like our Rofcius* whofe Theatric wings, 
:h rapid Flight, long fince have wheePd him 

through 
! founding ^Ether of eternal Fame, 
Nature's Regions) thinks, too vainly thinks, 
rreft th' Attention, to extort (like him) 
involuntary Laugh, to bid the Smile 
iimpling on the Cheek, the pearly Drop 

Sudden 
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Sudden to ftart from out the humid Eye, 
Obedient to the Mandate, and to teach 
Our Souls to melt with fympathetic Woe ; 
Or to awake each Briton's juft Revenge 
On Gallic Perfidy. In mad-flruck Lear 
The Scene he opes ; but lo ! for Want of Crow 
Paus'd his mock Majefty. Around the Place 
Long Time his Eyes terrific roll'd. At length 
" In- a dark Corner of the Room he 'fpied" 
An empty Urinal. FirM at the Sight, 
He fnatch'd the Pewter Prize, and to his Head 
Adapted it, well pleas'd. Now, now he raves 
With adamantine Lungs ; his Head he moves 
Concuffive, when a Motion inopine 
His A&ion terminates. Upon the Floor 
t>own falls the Jordan. As it rolls along, 
Its Sound in jarring Mulic rings Applaufe. 



Lo! now fprings forward with elaftic Step, 
A Son of Comedy, Soccado calPd ; 
The Tunic dazzling with its golden Pride, 
The Button-Hole gay-wrought with wond'roi 

Art, 
The Mode-cut Collar, and well-fancy'd Sleerf 
Had oft his Art proclaim'd ; yet not to this 
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as his great Soul confin'd. Theatra now 
)ramatic Goddefs !) whifpers in, his Ear, 
nd bids him fhine away in Foppington. 



Where's now that (lately Flatnefs of the Gait! 
That eafy StifFnefs, once fo often fcen 
n thee, O Cibber ! and as oft admir'd ! 
Uas ! how faintly, rudely copy'd here ! 
^ith Joints inflexible, and Neck oblique, 
la Objedl ftifPning to the Sight, he ftanefs 
& Attitude unmeaning, and, the more 
^o render him ridiculous, he lifps, 
nd robs each Word of its emphatic due. 

He fininYd,— when the wonted Noife began 
Oud as his all-attentive Ears could wifh, 

or lefs than that which fhakes the circled Seat* 
>f Play-houfe Upper Gallery, when fome 
'rand-habited and merry Pantomime, 
o much delights the num'rous terrene Gods. 

Prologues and Epilogues now crown the Sport, 
y various Genii profufely fpoke, 
y ftamnVring Welchmen here, and Scotchmen 
there* 

E To 
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To periodize the Humours of the Night, 
Now far advanc'd, goes round the jovial Song, 
The Laugh-exciting Catch, or wanton Tale 
Reiterated. Bacchus, King of Joys ! 
Twines not his Vine-Branch here. Trueman's 

Jntire 
Reigns arbitrary. With its Vapours bland, 
Their giddy, rolling Heads, anointed turn 
Upon an Axis brittle. Total Noife 
Its Anarchy extends ; but oh ! how foon 
Tcrreftrial Joys evaporate ! Amid ft 
Their jocund Glee, and loofely-fleeting Etours 
Enters the Conftable : Four Watchmen brave 
His Prefence dignify. Amazement chill 
Sits on each fpouting Face. So looks the Man 
Jnvolv'd in Debt, when firft he 'fpies the Front, 
The Front moll hated of a Catchpole grim. 
Note'enMacbeth ftands more appalPd withFright* 
When murder'd Banquo's horrid-glaring Ghoft 
Difturbs the regal Banquet : Such, fo great 
Their Fear unmanly, that their paffive Souls 
To their hard Fate fubmit refiftlefs. All, 
All walk defponding to the Round-houfe dire, 
And one fad JExit ends the Tragic Scene. 



ON 
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; I C K N E s s. 



LAS, my fpirits ! whither are ye fled ? 

Where now is ev'ry heart-dilating drain ? 
jefts, that oft to peals of laughter led, 
nd triumphed o'er futurity of pain. 

H. 

r 

blood, that late in tides of vigour flow'd, 
id felt no ebb, whilft Health preparM the way* 
>' the choak'd channels fcarce can find a road, 
r a&uat;e the feeble pulfe to play. 

III. 

it now avaifc the youthful ftrength, that taught 
fcorn fatigues, and dangers to defy, 
manly nerVe, with pow'r elaftic fraught, 
he quick-touch'd ear, and penetrating eye. 

E 2 Sleep, 
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IV. 

Sleep, gentle fieep, that once my lids enclosM, 
And lull'd, uncall'd, my fearlefs foul to reft, 

Now leaves me, tho' invok'd with tears exposM, 
To theiharp anguifh of a troubled breail. 



No more the Lark, ambaflador of morn, 
Greets me with tidings of returning day j 

N« more I hear the Hunter's early horn, 
Nor feel the Sun's exhilarating ray. 

VI. 

The ruddy necVrine fades upon my cheek, 
Parch'd is the mining fluid of each eye, 

And on my tongue, where Freedom us'd to /peak, 
Unfini/h'd accents in abortion die. 

VII. 

Yet ftill the mind, th' immortal mind remains, 
And ruminates at large on folly pad ; 

And tho' (he lov'd to fport on Pleafure's plains, 
Reflects, and turns a penitent at laft. 

All 
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VIII. 

Ah me ! that man To rationally made, 
Carelefs alike in poverty or wealth, 

Should court his mifery, fpurn Reafon's aid. 
And difregard his foul's eternal health, 

IX. 

To thee, O God, thy fuppliant lifts his eyes* 
To thee, fupreme, omnipotent, and juft; 

On thee alone for fuccour he relics, 
And in thy goodnefs places all his truft. 



Teach me with patience meekly to fubmit, 
To whatfoe'er thy wifdom (hall judge bed, 

To fay with hamble Job ;— The Lord thinks fit f 
« Giving or taking let his name be bleft*" 



E 3 SPRING. 



102 Poems on tveral Occafton*. 

SPRING. 



Redeuntjam gramina campis, 
Arbcrifque comte. Hoi. 

A G A I N the bloflbm'd hedge is feen : 
^^ The turf again is drefs'd in fmiling green; 

Again the lark afcends the fky 9 
Winnows the air, and leflens on the eye. 

The fwallow, that the meads forfook* 
Reviiits now, and fkims along the brook. 

The daw to fteeple-top up-fprings, 
And the rook fpreads his ventilating wings. 

The feather'd tribe on ev'ry fpray, 
Chaunt lively carols to the vernal day- 
Each lehgth'ning morn's diurnal light 
Beams frertier beauties on the rapturM fight. 

The leaves hang cluft'ring oh the trees, 
And Health comes riding on the tepid breeze. 

Where'er the Goddefs fans her way, 
Creation feels her univerfal fway. 

The garden, moift with April fhow'rs, 
Teemj with a family of laughing flow'rs. 

Not 
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Not e'en a ray, or*drop of rain, 
But what impregnates, or that mines in vain. 

Yet tho* the bounteous hand of Heav'n, 
All-good, this liberality has giv'n, 

Beyond our wifhes amply kind, 
Ingratitude ftill flains the human mind. 

Man fees around celeftial pow'r, 
And thanklefs taftes the bleffings of each hour. 

He reaps the produce of the plains, 
And meanly thinks it tribute for his pains. 

Fond wretch ! the fordid thought forbear, 
Nor to thy narrow felf confine thy care ; 

For know, the Deity who gives to-day, 
To-night may blaft thy crops, and match thy 
&uj away. 



Ex A SUM*. 
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SUMMER'S MORNING. 



*^JO W from the bed, where Morpheus, gentle 
X> God, 

Drew round my (haded eyes his curtain foft* 
Full early let me fpring, 
And offer up with thanks 
Th* fervent inceafe of a grateful heart, 
To kim who fees the fecrets of my breaftt 
Then let me roam a-field 
And climb the eaftern hill, 
Where Health awaits me, walking to and fro, 
With looks of joy — And fee \ (he waves her 
wand : 
I come with chearful foul, 
O Mountain Nymph, \ come. 
Thanks to thee, Goddefs. Thou haft touch'd 

my cheek, 
And fubftituted a carnation there, 

Which once was ficklied o'er 
With hue, as primrofe, pale: 

But 
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Bat now it glows with animated warmth, 
'Till by degrees it blufhes to a rofe. 

As yet 'tis filence all, 

Save where Aurora's bird 
Awakes the flumb'ring peafant to his toil, 
And bids good-morrow to the riling fun. 

The rifing fun puts on 

His dazzling robe of gold, 
And from cseleftial chamber ifl'uing forth, 
Comes clad in glory, dancing all abroad. 

Before him ily the clouds, 

Aitonifh'd at his pow'r, 
And from the bofom of the fmiling mead, 
Afcend the vapours. Then the rivers curl, 

And all their borders mine 

Beneath his glowing orb. 
Now fpangled o'er with drops of chryftal dew, 
Shines ev'ry tree-top, ev'ry verdant bum : 

Now fprings the herald lark, 

And flutters up the air, 
Proclaims with gladnefs the return of light, 
And calls up all his fellows of the wing. 

His fellows of the wing 

Awake, and join the fong, 
from warbling Linnet, and melodious Thrum, 
Down to the Sparrow chirping on the fpray . 

E 5 Down 
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Down to the twitling Finch, 

And emulative Wren. 
But hark ! the Farmers whittle to their teams, 
And yelping curs ditturb Attention's ear. 

The multitude are up, 

And noify hurry reigns. 
The fons of Labour ply their reftlefs tools. 
One undi/Hnguifhable (bund prevails, 

And fcorching Phoebus flames 

Intolerable day. 
Sweet Morn, adieu ! farewel thine early kifi, 
Thy pleafing, odoriProus gales farewel 1 

'Till once more I have paid 

My Mattins to my God. 



IAGNIGGE- 
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Bagnigge-Wells. 



YTT'ELLS, and the place I fing, at early 
VV dawn 

Frequented oft, where male and female meet, 
And drive to drink a long adieu to pain. 
In that refreshing Vale with fragrance filPd, 
Renown'd of old for Nymph of public fame, 
And amorous Encounter, where the fons 
Of lawlefs luft conven'd— where each by turns 
His venal Doxy woo'd, and ftil'd the place 
Black Mary's Hole — there ftands a Dome fupcrb, 
Hight Bagnigge ; where, from our Forefathers hid, 
Long have two Springs in dull Stagnation flept ; 
But taught at length by fubtle art to flow, 
They rife, forth from Oblivion's bed they rife, 
And manifefl their Virtues to Mankind. 
Of thefe the one will purge the human frame 
De obftruent, and thro* pofterior channel 
Precipitate its way, or meeting there 

E6 With 
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With violent repulfe, come tumbling up 

In horrible cafcade. The other calPd 

Chalybeate y corroborates the Nerves, 

And winds up firm the totaling Jack of Life* 

Delightful Spot ! and bounded on the right 

With fummit fuper-eminent, debased 

With Dungh ill's name inglorious ! tho* by fome 

Than Pindus* Mount more priz'd, or cloud- 

crown'd head 
Of ftrong-bas'd Promontory. For from thence 
Springs richer Pafturage, and Earth receives 
The ftercorareous Compoft with a fmile. 
From hence the eye furveys the faint remains 
Of Land Hocklcian, where the race canine 
Whilom were wont with furly bulls to cope. 
And rugged Ruffian bears, much fam'd of otf 
For black-ey'd Heroes, where flout Britons dai'<l 
The Combat of the Fift, jaw-breaking fport, 
Difcountenanc'd of late. Sweet Brick-kiln there 
Wheels up the fteep of air its dufky wreaths, 
Cloud above cloud afcending. Sight of fights \ 
Efluvium ftrong \ yet preferable far 
To leaf of myrtle, or the flow'r of bean. 



Cloft 
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Clofe by the Garden Wall meandering ftream> 
Its jetty Wave devolves, degraded oft 
With term of Ditch. Infinuation vile ! 
Dilhonoarable name ! and rough to ear 
Of Water-drinking Mortal. Silence ! thou, 
Do thou the lips of bitter Malice clofe, 
If once fhe dare the gliding Lymph prophane*, 
Or with nnhallow'd tongue proclaim it foul. 



A holey Temple there invites the view 
To Cloacina /acred. Here repair 
In order due her Votaries well-pleas'd, 
And offer up their Morning Sacrifice 
With lowly reverence, performing rites 
With model* face, averted from the Fane, 
Yet here, alas ! deep iighs are often heard 
Long-winded grun tings, belly-rumbling pangs* 
And many-mingling groans— and (dire to tell ty 
Oft cracks the poilern-gate — Explofion vaft ! 
More horrible than Pop-gun. Echo then 
Rolls the long found around the fpace beneath. 
And apt in Imitation to excel, 
Reverberates the Thunder of the Bum. 



He* 
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Here ambulates th' Attorney looking grave, 
And Rake from Bacchanalian rout uprofe, 
And mad feftivity. Here, too, the Cit 
With belly turtle-ftufPd, and Man of Gout 
With-leg of fize enormous. Hobbling on, ■ 
The pump-room he falutes, andin the chair 
He fquats himfelf unwieldy. Much he drinks, 
And much he laughs to fee the females quaff,. 
The friendly beverage. He, nor jeft obfcene, 
Of meretrician wench, nor quibble quaint 
Of prentic'd puniler heeds, himfelf a wit 
And dealer in conundrums, but retorts 
The repartee jocofely— -Soft ! how pale 
Yon antiquated virgin looks !' Alas ! 
In vain fhe drinks, in vain (he glides around 
The garden's labyrinth. 'Tis not for thee, 
Miftaken nymyh ! thefe waters pour their dreams* 
Thy rejnedy is man. To him apply, 
And foon the rofe ihall fpread upon thy cheek 
Its ruby leaf, and foon thy fparkling eye, 
Now near extinct, fhall glow with Nature's fire. 

Farewel, fweet vale ! how much doft thou excel 
Arno or Andalujia /—More methinks 
Than do the hills around thy bofom girt 
The mounts recorded in poetic fong. 

Y«t* 
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Yet e'er I leave thy bounds, let me proclaim. 
With voice of infpiration, that from thee, 
And from thy genuine Wells our heads derire 
Their fluid volatility.— And hence 
The dull Mechanic, carelefs of his (hop, 
Into- a Politician brightens. Hence 
The man of Law conceives, and hence the Bard. 
** Burfts forth all oracle, and myftic fong." 



ODE 



r 
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ODE to HEALTH. 



TNAugliter of Exercife ! at whofe command' 
"^ Mirth fpreads a fmile upon the cheek of Care: 

.At whofe re-kindling breath 

Sickne/s looks up, and lives : 
Say ! where (for much thy haunts I long to woo\ 
Shall I thy joy-infuiing prefence hail, 

Amidft what fylvan fcenes, 

Or unfrequented plains ? 
Say ! when the rofeate finger of the morn 
Points out the glories of her fhort-liv'd reign, 

Shall I thy fteps purfue, 

Climbing the mountain's fide, 
From whofe tall brow, in eminence fuperb*.' 
Fair Nature views her fruitful vales below, 

While Phoebus darts around 

His oriental eye ? 
Or (hall I trace thy veflige o'er the heath, 
Where in derifion of the Florifls aid, 

Shoots up, untaught by art, 

The voluntary flow'r ? 
For well, 'tis known, that oft upon the heath. 
In contemplation, devious art thou feen, 

Ox 
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Or panting up the fleep 

Of un-imprinted hill, 
when cool evening in her floating veil 
eps o'er the lawns, diffufing fhadowy pomp a 

And bids the fun recline 

On Amphitrite's breaft, 
[11 attend thee to the iblemn grove, 
ere Love ftands regiftred on ev'ry tree* 

Where the Rook rocks his young, 

And Echo learns to caw. 
landing on the raargent of the flream, 
11 furvey thee on the paffive wave, 

Then prefs the liquid bed 

To meet thy Naiad kifs. 
.11 me, nymph, thy chofen reiidence, 
t on mountain top, or foreft wild, 

And I will conjfecrate 

A temple to thee there. 



SONG* 
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SONG. 



*T"»HE bofom of Earth is all cover'd with leave*, 
**" And the honours of Autumn decay, 

Brown Ceres no longer exhibits her (heaves 

To the filver-ey'd Monarch of Day. 
With the murd'ring gun, hills and valleys refound, 

And the Swains thro' the coppices rove, 
The Partridges bleed on the arable ground, 

And the Pheafants lie dead in the grove 

IX. 

To others fuch barbarous fport I refign, 

And repofe in my FlorimePs arms ; 
My Fair one, O come, let me call thee but mine, 

And I'll worfhip the Sun of thy charms ; 
O come, while the coats of the hedges look green, 

E'er the Swallows relinquifh the mead, 
E'er Winter approaches with horrible mien, 

When the flower gives place to the weed. 

Together 
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III. 

egether, while Youth mantles high in our veins, 

Let us live in the union of Love, 
yr 'tie Love, gentle Love, that affuages our pain*, 

And allies us to Angels above. 
r Hen Age has impos'd his cold hand on our brow, 

Even then (hall our Conftancy laft, 
n<4 if we can't relifh the feats we aft now, 

We'll re fleft on tin pleafur* that'i pa& 



T* 
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To the Memory of 

GENERAL WOLFE, 

Slain in the Service of his Country at Quebec 
in North America. 

T F nobly fighting in a Nation's Caufe, 

And bravely dying to maintain its Laws ; 
If great Exertion, Honefty of Heart, 
And all the Zeal true Courage can impart : 
If thefe can make the laureate Hero mine, 
Thefe Wolfe, were thine, pre-eminently thin** 
Too early loft-*-yet Glory crown'd thy days, 
And Fame grows hoarfe, unequal to thy praifr' 
But oh ! thy Death, illuftrious Chief, deftroy* 
The fudden burft of univerfal Joys. 
Our Patriot King in pity drops a tear, 
And mourns a Conqueft that was bought fo &C&U 
Oh ! let the Mufe thy fortitude proclaim, 
And on thy Tomb thus regifter thy Name : 

" Here lies brave Wolfe, who fought on 

Freedom's fide, 
" Bled for his King, and vanquiftTd tho* he 
< dy'd." 

HYMN 
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MN to the DEITY. 



Thee, great Parent of exifting form, 
rime font, from whence the ftream of* 

goodnefs flows 
chaufted purity ; to Thee 
raifons belong. Let not the fin, 
ailties of my youth, e'er yet the mind 
bber judgment hold due conference, 
te me from thy fmile. Frequent my heart 
gratitude expands, and filent thanks, 
atent from the World. For not alone 
on fheds its fan&ity of flame 
tward adoration. Oft it beams 
[fying ray upon the breaft 
deft privacy.. When early morn 
on th' attendant hour: when higheft noon 
in the centre of the day, and eve 
drefs'd in (hade, drawing o'er Nature's 
face 
ldulating hand^-then fwells my mind 
e with thee. Abftradted from the fcene, 

rhich tcrreftrial fpeculation bends 

Her 
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Her avaritious eye, full many a figh. 
In holy fervency to thee afcends, 
Arfd through the curtain of opponent f iee 
Breaks faithful, genuine. Accept, I pray, 
This tribute of my heart, 'till by degrees 
On Virtue's everlafHng bafe I ftand 
E'recl, and trample on the neck of Sin. 
How then my breaft with love divine will glow, 
Each mortal wifh contemning, and each thought 
Adapting to thy will ! — Tranfporting change ! 
That were a conqueft worthy to engage 
Each human effort, richer than the fpoil 
Snatch'd by the Vi&or's hand, when gorged Dead 
Stands fatiate o'er the foe — yet dearer far 
Than is the laurel nodding on his brow, 
Returning glorious from th* embattled field, 
In all the glare of pride, and farce of triumph. 
How lovely will the Cheek of Nature look 
Wearing the fmile of Conftancy, when Sin 
Shall be exterminated. Satan then, 
Hopelcfs of future prey, amidfl his flames 
Shall howl in folitary woe — And once, 
Yet once again mall Angels viiit earth 
With tears extatic, and commune with man. 
If nam'd with this, the found of pleafure's duDi 
From low mortality deriv'd. 'Tis Pain, 

>Tis 
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*Tis Mifery's "extreme, if once compar'd 
To joy like this, fo lafting, fo fublime. 



But oh ! when I reflect, how manifold, 
How countlefs man's tranfgrefiions are, by Thee, 
By Thee alone recorded — 'midft the reft 
Mine too for ever in the roll of Heav'n 
Infcrib'd indelible — I think — I paufe — 
Nor dare to afk remiffion. Confcious ftili 
In error I perfift— Yet thou art good, 
-And from eternity didil reign fupreme, 
TJnutterably good. Uplift mc, then, 
And place me near the fun-fhine of thine eye, 
My foul regenerate : For without thee, 
All ilrength is vain, and weak endearvour faints. 

Ingriteful man ! how long wilt thou purfue 
The ftep of Syren Pleafure ? And how long 
Her bitter fweets imbibe ? Say ! canft thou live, 
Unthankful on trie blefling of the day, 
Count ev'ry moment, that abridges life, 
Of good productive, nor attune thy mind 
To moral fentiment ? not plaud thy hands 
Erected to Jehovah, nor his praife 

Refoiind 
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Refound with fecred rapture ? —Wretch ! thod 

canft, 
Canfl reap the treafurc of the fertile plain 
Made fertile by Omnipotence-— canft feel* * 
Unmov'd, the renovating orb of light; 
And eye with unconcern the broad extent 
Of Love cjeleflial— How Creation round 
Thrives by Benevolence fupreme— All this 
Inglorious canft thou do, nor mark the hand 
That fills Earth's lap with vernal herb and flowfy 
Autumnal fruit, and Ceres' golden grain, 
The hand that from thy feat of felfiih pride 
Can instantaneous whirl thee to Perdition. 



Perhaps thou fondly dream'ft to fin fecure 
Through his Infinitude of Love. Dream onj 
'Till Juitice fhall arouze, and bid thee wake 
To horror inconceivable — 'till guilt, 
Thine antecedent guilt fhall feel the rod 
Of irritated vengeance— Tho' fhe limp 
On lazy-pacing foot, yet fhalt thou find 
She quickens by delay : yet fhalt thou find . 
Thou canft not fcape her vulnerating arm. 
Then wilt thou rue, thaterftin evil hour 
Thou welcom'dft vice,— iwhilft Piety the tear 
Of tend'reft pity wept, as to her dome 

With 
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With hand of confecrated innocence 

The Goddefs pointed-— yet to her return 

A faithful Profelyte, nor dare provoke 

The fleeping Thunder of All-righteous Heav'n* 



Where can I tarn mine eye, but Goodnefs 
beams 
Its influence omniprefent. In the deep 
It (nines confefs'd. For in the liquid World 
Whatever floats, exigence draws from thee, 
Great Cau/e of AIL Whatever through th« Air 
Stretches the plume, and ventilates its way : 
Whate'er the nutrimental herbage crops, 
Or crawls on Earth fubmiiuve, lives fuftain'd 
By bounty univerfal, and divine. . 
Were this remov'd, all Nature then would faint, 
And drop to primal nought-— all order ceafe — 
And Earth, and Sea, and Air, become one view* 

lefs blank. 
What is this ingrate Man ? that Thou on him 
Shouldft kindly lavifti all thy bounteous (lore ? 
This Supercilious wretch ? who, e'er he gains 
The deep afcent of Knowledge, meafures half 
H19 brevity of being — Would he ufe 
His mental pow'rs aright, this fpot of Earth 

F He 
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He would illumine with peculiar fplendor, 
Clear as the brighteft nrmamental Star, 
When all is peace, and not a bufy cloud 
Spreads its obftru&ing fail athwart the air. 



But oh f when retro/pe&ion fhews the cro6 
Where, in atonement for the Sins of Man, 
Thy precious Son fweat blood, and with a figb> 
A duteous figh, expir'd — redeeming then 
The forfeit foul of mortals— how I marvtl 
At this Immenfity oT Love ) — I weep,-** 
tagrateful as I am, I weep — for oh 1 
fcefle&ion prompts the penitential tear. 
Plow on — 'tis grief caelefUal — if it fprings 
Pure through the heart's contrition, Faith ha* yet 
Comforts in flore for me. Her hand fhall cleanfc 
The Earth-ftain, that contaminates my Souh 
Thron'd in her fafe afylum, on my brow 
Eternity fliall fix the coronet of Heav'n. 



When in a nation's caufe a Hero fails, 
(Goaded perchance with mad ambition's rage,) 
How loud fwift-jnnion'd Fame, with open mouth) 
Wis valiant a&s re-bellows to the world ! 
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tor Him the fervile Poet choicely culls 

Each mercenary laurel, and records 

His high achievements in immortal verfe, 

(Immortal, if the century of Time 

Be immortality) and on the wall, 

The trophy'd wall of praiie, a mimic life 

To him each rival fon of Sculpture gives* 

If this be worth the care of mortal minds, 

Much more that fymbol of caeleftial love 

For human race apoilate— Let us bend 

The knee of worfhip here — here flied the tear 

Of proftrate penitence — here let the heart 

Own its great debt-— Obdurate finner ! blufh* 

Be Virtue's heir, repenfe and be forgiv'n. 



Oh! all Sufficient ! thou per fe& ion CoU 
Of love illimitable, in thy might 
Unbounded, and ftupendous ! how fhall man, 
Straining thine excellence to comprehend, 
Climb up the precipice of thought. Alas J , 
In wonder he is loft, nor can the mind 
Purfue its travel further, than to fee 
A part of thy amazing whole, and thenct 
To f eft convinc'd, and feeing to adore. 

F * Hark 
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Hark-— how the wingM inhabitants of Air, 
In choral unifon of Nature's mufick, 
Pour forth their canticles of joy — pour'd forth 
Their gratitude to teftify. To me 
The bleats that echo from the fleecy plains, 
And the refponfivc lowings of the vale, 
like a thankfgiving fonnd. From Nature's feafl 
RefrehVd they rife, and leave the reft to man. 
He reaps the furplns, and forgeu the hand 
ThatplacM the benefa&onin his reach. 

Let Memory for ever on my mind 
Imprefs the fignet of thy fairefl hour, 
For, oh ! it was a blefe'd one*— when thou faidft 
Let there be light— and at thy potent word, 
Omnific bidding ! ftrait yon' globe arofe 
With dazzling taper-eminence, and fpread 
Its filver edging round the fable Pall 
Of Darknefs— -Hail, oh San ! in hailing thee, 
The hand, that lighted up thy lamp, I praife. 
Without thy aid, what were the di'mond's blaze, 
Or what the ruby, whence the fight derives 
Reflexion's crimfon tinge ? Within the lap 
Of night invifible, they reft conceal'd, 

M 
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As pebbles, indifcriminate. Thy flame 
Their fparkle kindles, and thy loftre beams 
The proud diftin&ion on the rapturM eye. 
Hail to thy genial fire, that o'er the morn 
Streams gladnefs inexpreffive. All things wear 
The fmile of fyifipathy, when Night refigns 
Her ebon fceptre to thy golden fway. 
Thro* thee the earth brings forth. The laughing 

faWr 
Its breaft expands, inviting all thy rays, 
And courting Air to idle on its fweets. 
Wert thou eclipsM, how would the vifual nerve 
In flumber fink. No longer then the fight 
Of human face iivine can charm. The bloom 
Of beauty fades. Deformity may claim 
An equal -privilege t» be admir'd. 
Where art thou, Seraph Gratitude t Come down, 
Down from the rock of Virtue, and to Man, ' 
Rob'd in the veftment of Humility, 
Stand forth reveal'd. *Tis me /hall teach my 

tongue 
Her note caeleftial, in my throbbing heart 
Her balm infuie, and bend my ftubborn knee* 
Oh ! infinite of Mercy ! What but love 
To Man, ineffable, and patient t/dPring 

P 3 Thy 



^ 
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Thy Wrath can fupcrfede I E'en while I ipeak. 
Thy Pow'r as quick, as thou art flow to puniih, 
Can blot me from Exigence, and for ever, 
Tremendous thought I torment, or blefe my foul. 
But how unfit I am to meet thy fight 
Full well thou know'ft. Thy pity bids me live, 
To Preparation live. Come then, my heart. 
Thus ever let my lips pour forth thy fong. 



•* For me, the redient feaibos of the year 
" Shall find me hymning my Creator's name. 
■«* When Spring, in veft of pureft iEther clad, 
" Creation's womb impregnates : And when Sol 
" Gives heat to Summer months : When Autumn 

" fmiles 
" At Ceres plenteous horn, and gladfome bends 
" Beneath Pomona's kind, oppreflive load : 
" When fhiv'ring Winter o'er the lazy flood 
" His gelid arm impofes, and entwines 
« Each weeping Naiad with his icy chain : 
'* Or whether on the Earth's contraded bed 
" He fpreads his ample fheet of mow, or fliak** 
" The hill-top, yielding to his potent breath,: 

At 
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«« At ev'ry Revolution, long as life 

" My boibm warms, to note of holy praife 

** My harp will I attune, and celebrate 

* Tie God if Goedxefs,<<uui the God o/PowW 



p 4 The 
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The three following were written, 
many years jince by ■ ■■ , BJq* 
(lately deceafed.J 

A 

FAMILIAR EPISTLE 

FROM 

The SHADES Below, 

GIVING 

An Account of the Station of the 
POETS. 

•tXT H Y how now, Friend Richard ? Becan/e a 

* man's dead; 

Will yon break off acquaintance ? d 9 y 9 think he 

can't read ? 
Had yoq fent a fmall packet by Charon, Poll- 
paid, 
It had fafely arriv'd— he's a trufty old Blade, 

How- 
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However, 1 hate to be churlifh and crafty, 
Or ftsnd vpea forms — fo refolve to write firft 
t'ypa. 



Know then, that my Will was firft finifliM — 

that done, 
I had nothing to do, but to die, and be gone. 
Well— in due form of law then I fairly departed. 
And quickly, and fafely, was hither tranfported. 
As I know you are curious in fearch of things 

ftrange, 
111 relate, what I found by my whimfical change. 



The Poets, both Grecian and Roman of old, 
Of whom we fo many fine things have been told, 
live here in great ftate, are Grandees of the 

Court, 
To whom all the Moderns moft humbly refort ; 
Yet few find admittance, or favour with thofe, 
So poor their appearance, fo fhabby their deaths : 
Some, indeed, a {mail pittance, or place, may 

obtain ; 
But Use reft are a fad ragged crew in the main ; 

F 5 Jx» 
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In Aunt, *e whole tribe arc at beft, but fo Co, 
As you'll find, by their fete and employmeit 
below. 



Old Chaucer and Drayton I found in good 
plight, 
And Shakefpear and Spencer appear pretty tight, 
They've each a fxnall freehold, tho' troth Bound- 
ed in fore, 
And live not unlike to our poor Knights of 

Windf6r. 
Ben Johnfon fells ale on the fide o'tfie hill, 
And Beaumont and Fletcher go halves in a mill; 
But Deftham enjoys a final! poft in the ftate, 
And Dorfet with Juvenal's grown very great; 
Whilft poor Sir John Suckling is but a knife* 

grinder, 
And Cowley, poor Cowley's a lacquey to Pindar. 

Friend Wilmot's a Mountebank, ViBers Ui 
Droll, 
Charles Sedley their Toad-eater, Howard dtetf 

Old Mtltori^s ftill blind, but much in requcft* 
- With Homer and Virgil, and moft of the bdt; 

A** 
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And Addifon, lately affign'd for his Guide, . 
Enjoys a fmall place, and a penfion befide : 
OldNafo and Waller moft hugely agree, 
Hut Ar'ftotle t'other day cudgell'd poor Leer. 



But Butler of all looks the beft, let me tell you,. 
Has money, good cloaths, and can now fill hU< 

belly, 
Is lately prefer'd as his Highnefi's Jefter, 
for which he per diem has two and a teller. 
In troth I was glad to fee Butler fo mended, 
Who had fiifFerM fo greatly, before he defended. 



Old Dryden fells Ne&aj-, an excellent dram,! 
And Shadwell is kept by a wealthy old Dame ; f 
He was alway a lover, you know, of that fame. Jj 



Rough Wycherley fells, penknives, razors, and 
fciflars, 
And Otway fine pincuftnonr, eflence, and tweeWf • 
Tom Brown's a black fhoe-boy, and carries a 

link, 
Aiad dirty whore 's-bird, and lies in a fink ; 

F- 6 Joe 
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Joe Haines and Dick Eftcourt are poor, bat yet 

merry, 
And Philips for's Highnefi makes Cyder and 

Perry; 
Bat Plautus and Terence, both wealthy and able, 
Have taken friend Congreve to wait at their 

table. 



Behn, Manly, Centlivre, I found in the ftocJu> 
It feems they had purloin'd the Mufes fool (mocks* 
By wafhing and fcowring, they are now forc'd 

to lively 
No wonder, poor Devils, Aey fought thus to 

thrive. 



Johnny Crown keeps a raree-fhow, Farqu'har's 

a fader, 
And Horace has made Matthew Prior his butler, 
Natt Rowe waits on Sophocles, has a good place 

on't, 
But Hughes ftill is poor, tho* he puts the beft fact 

on't. 
Tom Durfey fings ballads and cobbles old fhoes, 
£nd honeft Dick Steel runs about with the news. 

Here 



Poems en Several Qccafivis. 133 

Here are more, but fo ragged, fo poor, and fo 
fad, 
*Twerea fhame you fhould know, their condition* 

fo bad. 
As for me, I am juft advertised to be left ; 
-So what will "become of me, cannot tell yet. 
I can rhime, comb a wig, (have, piok up a whore* 
And few of the moderns I think can do more. 
When once I am fettled, I'll write i* y' again, 
*Till when your old friend, ioneft Dkk> I 

remain. 
J**rnaJ*s, &//. 7, 1730* 
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By the Same. 

Occafioned by a Lady's blufhing, as 
a Gentleman beheld her through 
a* Window- 



o 



I N Celiacs eyes' with pleafure as I gaz'd, 
And thence a thoufand doubts and raptures 
rais'd, 

A fttdden change her bhifhing cheeks difdofe*. 
The Liny was contending with the Rofe. 
The rival pow'rs difputed Empire there, 
Ambitions each to grace, and ferre the Fair. 
Quick was the combat, doubtful the fucceis*. 
Each refolute, and each for conqueft prefs. 
At length the bloody Rofe, unus'd to yield,- 
Difplay'd his conqu'ring enfigns thro' the fields 
And, with triumphant rage and pow'r. pofleft, 
Thence hurl'd the panting Lillies to her breair ;-. 
Where doom'd to endlefs exile they remain, 
Whilfl in her cheeks th* infulting Victors reign.. 



* 
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By the Same. 

The Power o£Mifs — -- s Eyes over- 
come by the Sun. 

{^HLQE all the morn fupplies 
Phoebus' abfence by her eyes, 
Darts her killing fires around, 
'Till too late the mifchief's found, 
Vi£tfms fall on ev*ry part, 
Chloe*s eyes reach ev'ry heart; 
Phoebus, loft in Thetis' lap 
Too, too long had ta'en his nap,, 
'Till awak'd by mortal cries, 
With th' effed of Chloe's eyes,. 
He ftarts, and arm'd with ev'ry ray 
Refumes the empire of the day ; 
AtChloe's eyes his brightnefs hurl'd, 
- And fav'ifor once th* aftoniih'd world*. 



An 
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An EPISTLE 

From TOM to NEL. 

T ET others view the Lilly's humble pride, 
^ J And praife the Ro/e-bud blafhing by its tide; 
To this compare the glow of Fanny's cheek, 
To that the whitenefs of Louifa's neck ; 
I too have been where hnmble lillies grow. 
Where fhoot carnations, and where rofes blow. 
Yet, tho* the types of beauty, what are thele ? 
Have they, like thee, my fair, the pow'r to pleafe f 
Oh ! fweeter thou than blofToms of a pea ! 
Fairer than bough-pots in the month of May ! 
I will not fay thine eyes eclipfe the fun, 
Or call them (tars, as other bards have done. 
I will not fay, becaufe thy lips are red, 
That they are coral— that's a joke, indeed ; 
Nor yet, becaufe thy head has yellow hair, 
Proclaim, that thou haft golden trefles there. 
I think they call it metaphor—lout why 
Should this fame metaphor import a lie ? 
Oh ! wouldft thou condefcend to be my bride, 
Fd give thee gowns, and fqmething elfe befide. 

One 
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One plate mould feed us, and one bed fhould 

hold,— 
But ah ! I fear thy heart as ice is cold. 
Why wilt thou caft on John a tender eye ? 
Thy prefence yields no joy, when he is by. 
Is it to mock me with ideal blifs, 
fiecaufe I now and then give Sal a kifs ? 
Believe me, Nel— I fwear by mighty Jove 
I kifs her out of fun,, but thee for love. 
What fhall I fay, thy ftubborn mind to bend? 
Thou queen, on whom my hopes of life depend ? 
Each fragrant kifi of thy delicious lip 
To me is nutmeg all, and orange-chip. 
Thou art my rich conferve, my lovely Nelly, 
My barley-fugar too, andhartihorn jelly. 
Like any fibre* buckle ihines thy face, 
And each new tucker gives thy bofom. grace. 
Thine eyes are bright as fparkles in a ring, 
Thy breath's as fweet aiiprimrofe in the fpring.' 
Then come, my Nel— I love no maid but you, 
Nor flialt thou ever find my vows untrue. 
Thy lips I'll kifs, and thou fhalt hug my waift, 
Like as the hop-bine to the pole clings fall. 
Then let us tafte, while in our prime we live, 
Thofe joys, which love alone can take and love 

can give. 

On 
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On MUSIC K. 

Tu petes Tigrts, comite/qut Sjhas 

Ductti) U rives ctkres morari. Hea, 



TJENCE, dull-browM Melancholy! creep awajr 
To weeping caverns, exil'd from th* day. 
Thy temples bathe with nightly dew, 
That drops from yonder baneful yew ; 
Or go where endlek Horror dwells, 
To Bedlam walls, to Newgate cells, 
Elfe while thy front diftills a fweating ihow'r,. 
Go watch the murdefd corpfe at midaightfs 
frightful hoar. 



n. 



Bat come, thoa parent of poetic fong, 
Pride of my verfc, fwect Musick, haftc along* 

t)efcend from thine aethereal bow*rs, 

And with thee bring the fportive hours. 

She comes-— (he clouds her voice obey, 

And brighten into purer day, 

A harp- 
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A harp adorns her hand; and on her face 
Sits laughing Mirth with Harmony's attractive 
grace. 

III. 

No more the fwelling North is heard to rave, 
Yon foaming flood has calm'd its angry wave. 

Hufh'd is the jay's difcordant note, 
• Silent the raven's croaking throat. 
Throughout the woods, throughout the plains, 
Stillnefs, an awful, ftillnefs, reigns. 
Gay finile the blue-fkirt flues. All nature round 
Seems panting, and prepar'd to hear the magic 
. found. 

IV. 

And hark ! how gentle flie fatutes the ear ! 
The touch how foft ! the melody how clear ! 
To Love fhe lightly fweeps the firings, 
Smooth fly the notes on iilken wings. 
Thefe are the Grains that (both my care, 
Alarm, and terrify Defpair. 
The low'ring daemon ftartles at the found, 
Stalks off in fullen mood, and treads unhaHow'd 
ground. . 

Now 
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V. 

Now, now the note (he (wells and fags of arou, 
Heav'ns ! how the noble air my (pint warms! 
I feci, I feel my courage glow, 
And rufh in thought to meet the foe, 
Methinks I fee the martial plain 
En&nguin'd o'er with heaps of (lain : 
Heroes and fteeds in wild confunon roI! f 
And terror feia*onaU» but FredVUk's daring foul. 

VL 

See ! while jthe Godde& plays, around kr 

throng 
The joy-ftruck quadrupeds to hear the fong. 
Delighted neighs the confeious fleed, 
The hungry bull forgets to feed, 
Yon ftag is tame. The dappled fawns 
Exult, and bound along the lawns. 
EnamourM Echo in the diftant vale, 
Anfwcrs her lifter's voice in ev'ry foften'd gale. 

VII. 

No more the fierce-ey'd tiger threatens harm, 
But lays him down, and lifteni to the charm : 

Nor 
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Nor lefs the lion 'bates his rage ; 
(Such potf'r has Mufick to afluage) 
The rav'nous wolves let loofe their prey 3 
Her impulfc farious pards obey. 
The crawling addei too, at her command. 
Puts forth his harmlefs tongue to lick her tuneful 
hand* 

VIII. 

—-But ah ! ihe flops her foul enchanting drain* 
And foars to her caelrltial throne again. 
Adieu, ye flatt'ring founds ! adieu ! 
The change is felt all nature through, 
Surcharg'd with rain the clouds appear 
To ftain the produces of the year ; 
And now they buril— Loud thunder tears thd 

fty, 
And nought, but gloom oppreffive ftrikes the 
weeping eye. 



r 
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MONEY. 

A Fragment of an intended Parody. 

Put Money in thy Purfe. Shakespear. 

*T7ELL— of all plagues that ruffle man's repofe, 
** Guard me from poverty, and thread-bare 
cloaths. 
To Walter Mitchell* rather let me go, 
And try on credit to commence a beau, 
Rather than live the riddle and the jell 
Of ev'ry Jeflamy that's better dreft 
Thrice happy youth ! whom no foul rags debaft, 
Whofe powder'd hair no unlac'd hats difgrace, 
Who fhifts his ruffled linnen once a-day, 
Nor from his Wafherwoman fneaks away 5 
Who takes his purfe out with important air, 
And views an independent Guinea there. 
He to his ardent love mall win the fair, 
From beauty's queen, to her who fcrubs the flair, 
From the Kept-miftrefs, or the Countefs vain, 
Down to the tawdry Minx in Drury Lane. 

* An Advertising Taylor, 

Ftf 



Pdtms on Setxral Occq/tons^ 143 

Tqr gold the Lawyer pleads in wrangling courts, 
Perufes modern and antique reports. 
Here (wells his flielf with Lyttleton the great ; 
In golden capitals Coke (nines compleat. 
Here Salkeld fleepft with Ventris at his fide, 
*Midft printed forms, and manufcripts unty'd. 
There with brafs clafps flandVear-books ftrongly 

fetter'd, 
And there Giles Jacob neatly bound and letter'd» 
Tis here, impell'd with eager thirft of gain, 
The (age grows wifer, and recruits his brain ; 
Cons each black-letter'd ftatute o'er and e'er, 
Prom Magna Chart a to the prefent Hour, 
Sees knotty matter, and begins to doubt it, 
And thinks, poor foul ! about it, and about it* 
Then with a tyeimmenfe, and brief in hand, 
Hall-ward in Term he rolls along the Strand { 
And feems {fo deep he ponders o'er his caufe) 
One huge important folio of the laws. 
Not fo the little Undent, fpruce and clean, 
Of fimp'ring gravity, and double mien, 
Juft turn'd of boy, and newly vers'd in wiles> 
Inclining -now to frowns, and now to fmiles. 
Beneath an ample wig he tucks his hair ; 

[f dry, he walks, if wet, he calls a chair* 

Lo ' 
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Lo ! where his footman trudges up and down, 
And brings him fees, that were before his own y 
By previous orderufelefs briefs prefents 
ScrawPd o'er with lines, and marginal comments: 
Or peradventure their outfide# begin, 1 

Armftrong a/er 9 Weakly ex demife of Wynn* f 
Whilft all's one univerfal blank within. J 

Go on I brave youth ! for half the world isfway'd 
By fuperficial pomp, and bold parade. 
For gold his courtly lay Mufeas breathes. 
And culls each garland for poetic wreathes. 
Hence fprings the flattery of a Birth-day Ode, 
The quick-wrote Pamphlet, and long-labourM 

Code. 
Hence tend the labours of the Grubftreet Mufe* 
And the fal Atticum of Critical Reviews. 
• • • * Defynt cetera. • • • • 



A RECIPE 
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A RECIPE 

To make a Man of Consequence. 



A Brow auftere, a circumfpe&ive eye, 
* A frequent lhrug of the os humeri, 
K nod figniiicant, a ftately gate, 
4 bluft'ring manner, and a tone of weight, 
4 fmile farcaftic, an expreflive flare— 
Adapt all thefe, as time and place will bear : 
Then reft aflur'd, that thofe of equal fenfe, 
Will deem you, Sir, a Man of Cwfequeme. 



THE 



r 
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THE 

DifcontentedLAWYER'sCLERK. 

ASerio-Comic Pindaric. 
r 

A S at the defk in durance bafc, 
*** His quill young Qyibble pty'd, 
Sudden he check'd its bufy pace, 
And thus in anguifh cry'd : 
M Mud I for ever Declarations draw, 
' " And £11 up Procefs for a Man of Law ? 
" For ever Deeds ingrofs, and copy fair, 
44 And, like a Lacquey, traverfe here and there ? 
" Oh ! curfe of Servitude I beneath its throne 
" I counterfeit fubmiffion meek, 
" With not one word, whene'er I fpeak, 
" Or action of my own. 

II. 
" What ! (hall I never in my life forego 
" The company of Doe and Roe f, 

«)» Two very unfortunate Gentlemen, againft whom one, 
•r mon, Writ or Writs is, or art iflfued alfljoft every day U 
the year (Sundays excepted.) 

Nor 
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" Nor mix with thofe, 
" Who wear a fcabbard, and fet up for Beaux r 
" Shall I from time to time o'er fheep-flcins drudge, 
" Or elfe, as bus'nefs calls, attend a Judge ? 

" There quibbling Affidavits read, 
" And fquabble for a fortnight's time to plead? 
" Shall I be fubject to a Dolt's command, 
" And, like a Negro, wait with cap in hand? 
" Shall I his Nod imperative obey, 

** And all for eighteen-penct a day %• 

III. 
" No — let me hafte, and pra&ife for myfclf # 
" And eafe my Client of his hoarded pelf. 
." Then with my Briefs and Motions I'll rcfort, 
u To ev'ry Hall, and ev'ry Court t 
•' Where Clamour wages war with Senfe, 
" And Oratory centres in Multiloquence : 
" Where Quirks the young Boy-barrifteri con* 
** found, 
4t And furly Gravity looks big : 
u Where Cunning darts her a&ive eyes around, 
" Beneath the pent-houfe of an awe-commanding 
« Wig." 

% Half a. guinea a week being reckoned a prodigious fum 
for a Clerk who works only ten hours a day, and is obliged to 
appear like a Gentleman* 

G 2 He 
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IV. 

He faid— when lo ! apparent at Ms elbow flood* 
No Ghoft — but fubftance firm of flefli and blood-i 
A Taylor— -in his hand he bore 
The remnant of an unpaid fcore— 
Soon faded all the luftre of his eye, 
And from his cheek declin'd the living rofe : 
Then quick fucceeded the tumultuous figh, 
And the (harp torture, which a Debtor knows. 



To 
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To Mrs. C O A X E R. 



■ '■ Mr/eri, quibut 

Intent at a nites. Ho*- 



A WAY-— thou fource of guilt! thou queen 
"^ of painl 

Nor feek to fold me in thine arms again. 

In vain each various blandiihment you try; 
Thy Syren magick can delight no more ; 

In vain you twinkle your Iafcivious eye j. 
Thoucanft no longer charm, nor I adore* 

n. 

The fbns of Lufl thy outward form may win ; 
For Nature's hand has lillied o'er thy fkin, 

Save where the rofe its vermil hue difplays, 
And fpreads its ruby honours o'er thy cheek, 

Save on thy lips the cherry tempts the gaze, 
While wondVing Silence longs to hear thee fpeak. 

G x But 
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in. 

But oh ! what dark deceits, thy heart debafe* 
Thy heart, the fouleft contrail to thy face ! 

Wher<c Fiction fits premeditating lies, 
AncLdreffing Falfhood in the veft of Troth, 

Where Fraud lies mafqu'd in Honefty's dif- 
guife, 
And hatches ruin for th* incautious Youth. 

IV. 

Away— thy touch is irkfome to the fenfe ; 
Thy (mile is bane, thy breath is peftilence. 

Go then, for thou art born to plague man- 
kind- 
Perdition lights her taper in thine eye, 

Each miflile glance for mifchief is defign'd, 
And affeftation prompts each ready figh. 

Y. 

But lo ! — the Nymph of Modcfty I fee— 
Vouchfafe, dear maid, to beam one look on me. 
She comes — th* unbidden blufli, the artlefs 
fmile, 
The downcaft eye, the filent-fpeaking air,- 

Proclaim her lovely mind, devoid of guile, 
And fpeak her earthly Godde/s of the Fair. 

PRO^ 
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PROLOGUE 

Intended to have been fpoken at the 
Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane, on 
account of the Benefit for the Ufe of 
the Marine Society. 

\XT HEN true Benevolence her aid imparts* 
* * And perfedt Union reigns in Britifh hearts, 
With nobler ardour fhall each Briton fight, 
And pant to vindicate his country's right : 
His grateful genius (hall his breaft infpire, 
And add new fuel to his native fire. 



Ye fons of liberty ! ye patriot fair ! 
Behold the fmiling objedts of your care. 
With foft fenfations ev'ry bofom glows, 
And owns the gift your charity bellows. 
Who knows but fome of thefe in future days 
May wear the laurels of acquired praife, 
Bid faction ceafe — the deep-mouth'd cannon roar, 
And tinge the azure wave with hoftile gore ! 
From this fnull troop to blefs Britannia's eyes, 
Methinks I fee contending Heroes rife : 

Heroes, 
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Heroes, who fain would ftniggle into fame, 
And build on Virtue's bate a deatklefs name : 
I fee oar naval bulwarks plough the main, 
And Peace refume her olive crown again ; 
While buxom Plenty from her copious horn 
Pours her rich freight for ages yet unbonu 



Tis gen'rous thus your pity to beitow, 
And raife the Orphan from the bed of woe. 
"To wake the fleeping virtues of his mind, 
And lead hinv to the dome where Glory fits en* 

ftirinU 
But from a higher fount your bounty rolls : 
'Tis public Spirit that expands your fouls. 
*Tis this that fpreads Protection's ample wing„ 
•And beams new comforts o'er an injur'd King* 
Who lives in honourable age to prove 
No fhield fo &rong, as is a nation's love. 



Britons ! attend— in a&s like this proceed ; 
For Heav'n looks on, and fanzines the Deed. 



PROLOGUE 
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PROLOGUE 

Defigned to have been fpoken at the 
Theatre-Royal in Covent-Garden, 
when a Play was there atted for the 
Benefit of the Sufferers by the late 
Fire in King-Street, Covent-Garden. 

TT7HEN ftern Affliction makes her iron dart, 

And at a diftance threats the human heart. 
The mind compos'd anticipates the blow, 
Prepar'd to ftruggle with approaching woe : 
Fair Patience from the blefs'd abodes defcends, 
And to the wretch her lenient hand extends, 
Chaftifing Sorrow of its rod difarms, 
And folds th* unhappy patient in her arms. 
But when the cruel hand of adverfe fate, 
Drops inftantaneous her oppreffiveweigbt, 
What breaft fo firm, that can the fhock fuftain ! 
What nerve but fhrinks at this excefs of pain! 
Of all calamities that vex mankind, 
The prefent fure moft overwhelms the mind. 
Misfortune never wears fo dread a name, 
As when we know her by the midnight flame. 

The* 
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Then total ruin footers wild difmay, 
Sweeping our fortunes and oar hopes away. 
Whate'er was treafurM by the frugal hand,. 
Whate'er ceconomy could once command, 
The dear collection of a length of days, 
And all, that induftry had (trove to raife, 
One dreadful momentary blaftdeftroys, 
And tears us from the promife of our joys. 
Our wives, and children, then around us mourn, 
And wiih to-day for yefterday's return. 
Jn vain— the fcene is chang'd — on them no mora 
Shall bounteous Plenty lavifh all her ftore. 
Sweet fouling Peace for them no more, (hall fpread 
Her choiceft banquet, or her fofteft bed. 
Yet let not fad misfortune's child defpair ; 
For virtuous want is God's peculiar care-. 
He views the widow's and the orphan's tear* 
And each petition he vouchfafes to hear : 
Nor hears alone— but ready to relieve, 
What Virtue afks, he condefccnds to give. 
•Tis this, ye Britons! that ennobles you, 
Prompt toaffift, when worthy objects fue. 
Proceed— when merits calls, your aid afford* 
And ihine the glorious image of your Lord. 

FINIS. 
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